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GENERAL SHERMAN’S ARMY ENTERING SAVANNAH, GEORGIA, Decmuwee 21, 1864—Sxercuzp sr Tunopone R. Day is.—(See Pace 27.) 
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1864.—Skercuxy py_Tuxopons R. Davis.—(See Pace 27.) 





GENERAL HAZEN’S DIVISION, FIFTEENTH CORPS, STORMING FORT M'‘ALLISTER, Decuupen 13, 
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VIEW OF SALTVILLE, VIRGINIA 


GENERAL BURBRIDGE’S RAID IN 
SOUTHWESTERN VIRGINIA. 
Generac 8. G. Bornutor, whose brilliant ex- 
pedition into Southwestern Virginia we illustrate 
from sketches taken by ‘* Porte Crayon,” has been 


| sault, which resulted in the 


action of that day, n selected for the as- 
capture of the post 
Borpriper in person entere 1 the fort before ever 
the surrender He | 
had previously distinguished himself in the attack | 


having bee 


the rebel guard was aware of 


made on Vicksburg in December, 1462. Subse | 
° 
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INTERIOR VIEW OF THE SALT-WORKS. 


one of the most efficient officers in our western cam- 
paigns. Our readers will remember the heroic con- 
duct of General A. J, Surru’s Division at the cap- 
ture of Fort Hindman; better known as Arkansas 
Post, January 11, 1863. The first bricade of this 
division was commanded by General Burnrimer, 
and performed the most distinguished part in the 
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quently General Burerince at Corinth and Colum- 
bus, and more recently in Kentucky and East Ten- 
nessee, has well earned the Major-Generalship, 
which rank he now holds by brevet. 

After General Guiem's defeat, November 12, 
1864, Breck rxnmce had possession of Bull's Gap. 
GILLEm’s command was then joined by four thou- 
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DIPPING OUT THE SALT. 


VIEW OF BALT VALLEY 
sand mounted men, making a force of full six thor 1 where it lost f ' TI r 
sand men, General STOXNEMAN assuming cé " was struck near ( ‘ 
of the whole Tt umn started from Bea 4 aptures ‘ 
Station December 12 The rebel General Duxs ed \“ y k 
at Kingsport, opposed the crossing of the Holst ur Mar 
but was flanked and routed by Guttem with a loss 








FIRIN Ul 
of one hundred men. The pursuit was continued | Returr Breckryrmcr’s command was « 
to Bristol, on the Virginia border, which was occu countered After an encagement of thirt 
pied the next day, two hundred and fifty additior al hours the Il bach s 
prisoners having been captured, and a large amount tack ma his flank dr ‘ The 
of property destroyed. Vavonax, who was twelve lead ' near Wvt . 
miles below at Zollicoffer, started immediately for Tt t important fu pedition wa: 
Saltville, which was about thirty miles east of the destruction of lt-werks at Thea 
Bristol, but was headed off at Abingdon, which were captured on tl of tl with t 
place was captured on the 14th. Grice pursued | pic f artillery I works ra to Bes 
VAUGHAN, and, coming up with him, succeeded in | BRIpGr, can not be repaired dur the war. Ger 
taking fifty prisoners ; and again at Mount Airy, | eral Lee, however, r ng perba ‘ too fa- 
where he took more prisoners and seven guns vorable report of Breckrs n, thinks th an 
Vavonan had now been driven several miles east | be easily repaired 
of Saltville. Beaten in the morning at Mount | Saltville is in Washington County, 288 miles west 
Airy he was attacked at Wytheville in the after- | of Richmond, near the North Fork of the Holston 
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LOWER SALT-WORKS. 
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River, and eight or nine miles north of the Virginia 


und East Tennessee Railroad. A branch road con- 





neets it with the latter. The salt manufactured 
here is of the very best quality. The works have 
been deemed ot nportant by the rebels that a Rich- 
md paper lta declared the loss of Savannah an 

oi ior abo eatior 
‘The vallew at the head of which Saltville 
stands,’”” save © Porte Craven,” “contains several 
hundred acres ot rich meadow. It is surrounded 
by a chain of conical bills, from 500 to 800 feet in 
height. so reeularly formed that, but for their ex- 
tent, they mieht be mistaken for artificial mounds. 
At the distance of 200 feet below the surface is a 
bed of fossil salt. The sult is procured by sinking 
ed fo the d ou oi the salt-bed, when the water 

rises Within 46 fe 


the surface, and i is raised from 


thence by paps inte large tanks, or reservoirs, 
levated a convenient distance above the surface. 
The brine thes procured is a saturated solution, and 


for every hundred yallens yields twenty-two gallons 





of pure salt he process of manufacturing it is 
very simple An arched furnace is constructed, 
proba! ly 150 feet ix length, with the doors at-one 
end and the chimney at the other. Two rows of 
heavy iron kettles, shaped like shallow bowls, are 











iilt into the top of the furnace. Large wooden 
pipes convey tl brine from the tanks to these ket- 
iles, wher water is evaporated by boiling, while 
the salt ervstallizes and is precipitated. During 
the operation a white saline vapor rises from the 
boilers, the inhalation ef which is said to cure dis 
eases of the jurgs and throat. At regular intervals 
un attonda:t goes rourd and with a mammoth ladle 
Lips ont the salt, ebucking it into loosely-woven 
lit bast hich are pliced in pairs over the 
boiler Here it drains and drips until the dipper 
} hie ronnd with the ladl It is then thrown 
into the lreehell mor ingazines on either 
e of furnaces The salt thus manufactured 
is of the purest quality, white and beautiful as the 
10OW ladeed, on seeing the men at work 
icazines, with pick and ghovel, a novice 
wear they were working in a snow-bank : 
while the pipes and reservoirs, which at every leak 
become coated over with snowy coneretions, spark- 
ling Uke hoar-frost and icicles in the sun, serve to 
confirm the wintry illusion. To avoid land-carriage 
the brine is piped to the banks of the Holston, and 
manufactured on the spot. The salt is packed in 
barrels and is carrie? Westward down the rives, or 
astward on the railroad. An immense coopering 
establishment is the characteristic adjunct of the 
] r salt-works.” 

her ts of this expedition are very important, 
All ta upplics in Southwestern Virginia, 
foumdri nills, st nouses, and trains were de- 
stroyed. ‘Twenty-five hundred rounds of artillery 
ammunition rsea, and one thousand 
mules were cant Iso four rebel printing- 
preases aud twe rhe presses were sent to 
Parson Bhowsiow a hristmas gift. The Fed- 
eral lows did not excees! two hundred killed, wound- 
ed, and missing. The rbel loss, besides killed and 
yonded, were pear! heasand men captured, in- 

e! Wing , twenty-iou rs 





4 CHARGE AT THE BATTLE OF 
NASHVILLE. 


We cive on page 25 an illustration of a charge 
made iv the Vhird Brigade of the First Division, 
Sixteenth Corps. This brave corps belonged to 
M‘Puerson’s old army of the Tennessee. That fact 
alone speaks \ sin its behalf. The charge of 


he Third Brigade, which resulted in the capture of 
rebel work and several guns, was one of 
the most brilliant cf the many brilliant achieve- 
ments of General THomas’s gallant army on 15th 
and 16th of December, 1564. 


& strong 


INTERESTING ITEMS. 


Me. Gotpwin Sven writes to the Daily News a very 
high estimate of Gener: 1 Batier’s powers. He has been 
with him at City Point, and regards him as “in all points, 
good and evil, the model of a revolutionary chief." “ Like 
Danton, he hat waiked straight on his wild way, fearless 

fa , ami somewhat reckless of opinion. I do not 

ip revelutionary characters. I hate the element 
1 which they spring, as I love the calm progress of 
regular improvement. Fut revelution has come, and I 
suspect that in its toclancholy annals Butler will occupy 
a broader and perhaps a less odious page than is common- 
ly sapped.” He hae struck @ medal for ny Hegro sol- 
diere with ** Ferro fis Ubertes proveniet” for the motte, 
avd ‘*he has made the ractto,” says Mr. Goldwin Smith, 
‘a practical ruth.” 











How vo Lay Guowra.—In a Church publics ation entitled 
Church Work of th illd of St. Alban’s,” among other 
closiiies we actually find ta “* Porm of exorcising a haunt- 
ed horse,” given not as a literary curiosity, but as some- 
g fo be need pow. It ends as follows: “Then let the 
f ovr Saviour upon the crose be erected in an open 
part of f th « prineipal room in the house ; and let the priest 
prinkle the whole house with holy water, from top even 
to the betters, sayings The Leeson. St. Luke, xix. 1, 10, 
. And ; Jesus entered agd peased through Jericho, And be- 
© Wee © mah named Zaccheus,’ ete. When all 
lone, let abyasum, which is a kind of an 
i, and after it is signed with the sign of 
the eros, let it be hi ‘og up at the four corners of the 
house.* 












Mremogian TO THR LATE Mp. TasckeRay.—Immediately 
after Mr. Thackeray's death « committee of gentlemen, 
with Mr. Shirley Brooks for Secretary, determined on the 
erection of a memorial to their friend, and obtained the 
senetion of the Deen of Weertraineter for its location in the 


Abbey. The exact site has nuw been selected, and a mar- 
bie bust of the suthor of * Vanity Fair" will shortly be 
placed close behind the effigy of him whom Thackeray so 


red and eulogized—Joseph Addison. The bust will 
be exeented by Baron Merochetti, who was on terms of 
intinwey with Mr. Thackeray. 


Moet poopie think there are cares enough in the world, 
and yet many are very industrious to increase them. One 
of the readiest ways of doing this is to quarrel with a 
oeighbor, A bat bargain may vex a man for a week; 
aud a bad debt may trouble him for a month, but a 
rel with hie nelglibor will keep him in hot water all the 
year round. 


How TO Deers ror a eye lady or gene 
tieman, having nde ep her or his mind to be photo- 


graphed, naturally considers, in the first place, how to be 

©} eo #8 to ebow off to the best advantage. This is 
by no means euch ap important matter as many might im- 
agine. Let me offer « few words of advice touching dress. 


Orange color, for certain optical reasons, is, photographic- 





aliy, black. Blue is white; other shades or tones of color 
are proportionately darker or lighter as they contain more 
or leas of these colors. The progressive scale of photo- 
graphie color commences with the lightest. The order 
stands thus: white, light-blue, violet, pink, mauve, dark- 
blue, lemon, blue-green, leather-brown, drab, cerlee, ma- 
genta, vellow n, dark-brown, purple, red, amber, ma- 
roon, orange, d black. Complexion has to be much con- 
sidered in connection with dress. Blondes can wear much 
lighter colors than brunettes; the latter always present 
better pictures in dark dresses, but neither look well in 
positive white. Violent contrasts of color should be espe- 
cially guarded against. In photography brunettes pos- 
sess a great advantage over their fairer slatery. The love- 
ly golden treases lose all their transparent brilliancy, and 
are represented black; while the ‘bonny blue e’e,"" theme 
of rapture to the poet, is misery to the photographer, for it 
is put entirely out. The sim and most ve Wa 

of removing the yellow color the hair is to powder it 
nearly white; it is thas it to about the same photo- 
graphic tint as in nature. same rule, of course, ap- 
plies to complexions. . A freckle quite invisible at a short 
distance is, on account of its yellow color, rendered most 
painfully distinct when phed. The puff-box must 
be called ‘n to the assistance of art. Here let me introde 
one wora of advice. Blue, as we have seen, is the 
most readily affected by light, and yellow the least ; if, 
therefore, yon would keep your complexion clear and free 
from tan and freckles while taking your delightful ram- 
bles at the sea-side, discard by all means the blue veil, 
and substitute a dark-green or yellow one in its stead. 
Blue tulle offers no more obstruction to the actinic rays of 
the sin than white. Half a yard of yellow net, though 
not very becoming, will be found very efficacious, and 
considerably cheaper than a quart of kalydor. The cause 
of freckles is pn sepia It is nothing mofe than the 
darkening of the salts of fron contained in the blood by 
the action of light. A freckled face is, therefore, an ani- 
mated photograph. 


Levon's Lrrrie Perenp.—Mr. Leech wae very fond of a 
boy known to Mr. Dickens, an extraordinary small boy, 
but of great spirit, who wes a widshipman in the navy 
* Whenever this boy came home from a cruise,” says Mr 
Dickens, “he and Leech, and never any body else, used 
to go ont in great state, and dine at the Garrick Club, and 
go to the play, and finish in an exemplary way with kid- 
neys and harmony. On the first of these occasions, the 
fficer came out so frightfully emall, that, Leech told os 
afterward, he was filled with horror when he saw him eat- 
ing his dinner at the Garrick with a large knife. On the 
other hand, he felt that to suggest a small knife to an offi 
cer and a gentleman would be an uopardonable affront. 
So, after meditating for some time, he felt that his course 
Was to object to the club knives as enormous and gigantic ; 
to remoustrate with the servant on their huge proportions, 
and with a grim dissatisfaction to demand small ones 
After which he and the officer messed with great satiefac- 
tion, and agreed that things in geners! were running teo 
larve in Mayland.” * But incidents like these are precisely 
what we find pictured in his pages; and his friends, point- 
ing to sketch after sketch, can say, “I told him that;"* 
‘This happened to himeelf;” “I was present when he 
came upon so-and-so." 


Iaterary Curt arty._The oldest newspaper in the 
world is publiehed in Pekin. It is printed on a large sheet 
of silk, and, it is said, has made a weekly appearance for 
upward of a thousand years. 


SWAKSPEARE tw Bramrnonam.—A ¢'scovery of great in- 
terest in connection with England's greatest poet has re- 
cently been made in the offices of a firm of Birmingham 
solicitors. Some dozen important deeds, including convey- 
ances, grants, leases, etc., have been discovered relating 
to property adjoining Shak«peare’s house in Henley Street, 
on the east side. These deeds bear dates from 1573 to 
about 1660. John Shak«peare, the father of the poet, was 
present at the signature of several, and the name of Will- 
iam Shakspeare himself is repeated a few times in some of 
them. The deeds are in excellent preservation, and the 
seals are in an unusually perfect condition. We believe 
that the seal attached to some of these deeds is likely to 
lead to some very interesting discoveries, and to WwW CON 
siderable light on our kuown Shakspearian relics. 


Ir may interest our soldiers to know that their aver- 
age height is greater by two inches than that of recruits 
for the British ermy; their average weight greater by 
eighteen pounds than that of British soldiers ; and their 
average circumference of chest a quarter of an inch great- 
er than that of certain French troops. 


A uipterovs story is told of Baron Hallock'’s being on a 
visit to Lord Dacre in Essex, anc accompanying a gentle- 
man, potorious for his absence of mind, in a walk, during 
which they eame to the parish storks. Having a wish to 
know the nature of the punishment, the chief justice 
begged his companion to open them so that he might try. 
This being done, his friend sauntered on, and totally for- 
got him. The imprisoned chief tried in vain to release 
himself, and on asking a peasant who was passing by to 
let him out, was laughed at, and told he ** wasn't set there 
for nothing.” He was soon set at liberty by the serv- 
ante of his host; and afterward on the trial of an action 
for false imprisonment against a magistrate by some frl- 
low whom he had set in the stocks, on the counsel for the 
defendant ridiculing the charge and declaring it was no 
punishment at all, his lordship leaned over and whispered, 
“ Brother, were you ever in the stocks?" The counsel 
indiymantly replied, “‘ Never, my lord.” “Then I have 
been,” said the chief justice, “and I can assure you it is 
not the trifle you represent it.” 


Tue following passage from St. Jerome, might well have 
been written of ladies of the present day: ** Ah! I shall 
tell you ¥ho are the women that ecandalize Christiana, 
They sre those who daub their cheeks with red, and their 
eyes with black—thore whose plaster faces, too white to 
be human, remind us of idols—those who can not shed a 
tear without its tracing a furrow on the painted surface 
of their faces—those whose ripe years fail to teach them 
that they are growing old—those whose head-dresses are 
made up of other na s hair—those who chalk wrinkles 
into the counterfe A+ ene of youth, and those who 
affect the demeanor of bashful maidens in the p of 
troops of grandchildren.” 


SHERMAN’S MARCH. 
BY A SOLDIER. 


Trier lips are still as the lips of the dead, 

The gaze of their eyes is straight ahead ; 

The tramp, tramp, trarap of ten thousand feet 

Keep time to that muffled, monotonous beat— 
Rub-a-dub-dub! rub-a-dub-dub ! 








Ten thousand more! and still they come 

To fight a battle for Christendom ! 

With cannon, and caissons, and flags unfurled, 

The foremost men in all the world! 
Rub-a-dub-dub! rub-a-dub-dub ! 


The foe is intrenched on the frowning hill— 
A natural fortress, strengthened by skill ; 
But vain are’ the walls to those who face 
The champions of the human race! 
Rub-a-dub-dub! rub-a-dub-dub ! 


‘By regiment! Forward into Tine!” 

Then sabres, and guns, and bayonets shine. 

O ye who feel your fate at last 

Repeat the old prayer as your hearts beat fast! 
Rub-a-derb-dab! rub-a-dub-dub! 

0 ye who've waited am pray so Jong 

That Right might have a fair figst with Wrong 

No more in fruitless marches shall 

But smite the foe with the wrath of God! 
Rub-a-dub-dub! rub-a-dub-dub ! 
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O Death! what a ee that carried the hill! | but « anes experience in illustrauon of my 


That carried, and kept, and holds it still! 

The foe is broken and flying with fear, 

While far on their route our drummers I hear— 
Rub-a-dub-dub! rub-a-dub-dub! 


“MAD AS A MARCH HARE.” 
| 

‘* Arrer all, who is there that dare truly boast of 
having a ‘mens sana in corpore sano?’ Don't all 
speak at once.” 

The above rather abrupt query came from Jen- 
kins, the broker, and was uttered to three other gen- 
tlemen who were his companions in a carriage, 
which vebicle was taking them townward from a 
visit to the Exford Lunatic Asylum. The talk had, 
naturally, been upon insanity. 

Insanity generally, but especially that form of it 
called monomania. °An odd thing had occurred to 
these visitors at the Asylum, which gave direction 
and force to the current of their conversation. 

As it’s not long, nor much out of place, perhaps 
it may as well be related, 

The Medical Director, who was a Quaker, and 
somewhat of an original himself, had been sudden- 
ly called away while doing the honors of his estab- 
lishment to Messrs. Jenkins & Co. 

“I am sorry to have to leave you,” 
“ but"—looking round—‘‘ 
show you over the place.” 
ead-visaged man, who stood near, with a grave 
smile on his face. ‘ Friend Joseph,” said the Doc- 
tor; ‘‘ will thee take my place and show our visit- 
ors over the premises ?” 

‘*With pleasure, Amos,” 
way if you please, friends.” 

For nearly an hour the visitors followed their 
guide, whose familiarity with the details of each 
patient's m lady seemed to indicate that he was an 
emplo ‘ve establishment, while his manner, and 
the tone and matter of his remarks, marked him as 
a man of fair breeding and no little culture. 

So that the gentlemen were consideralgy puzzled 
to “make him out,” though unanimous in the feel- 
ing that he had given their visit much additional 
interest and instruction. This sentiment found a 
courteous expression in their thanks as they bade 
him good-day, the Director not having reappeared. 

‘*Ah, you are very good!" said he, with bland 
dignity. Then, as if struck with a sudden idea, he 
continued, rapidly : “ But if you really think I have 
been of service, vou are able to repay it tenfold.” 

“How? how?” exclaimed the others. 

Friend Joseph looked anxiously round, as though 
to ascertain if they were observed, then, drawing 
nearer and speaking hurriedly, in a suppressed 
voice, ‘‘ By procuring me an engagement to dance in 
the Ballet,” said he, eagerly. ‘* Perhaps you are not 
aware that I am the most wonderful dancer in the 
world. In fact—but this is a secret—/ am made «f 
pure India rubber from the waist down. I will show 
you how—"* 

At this moment fortunately—for the visitors were 
in a pitiable state of embarrassment—the Doctor 
came hurrying up, whom, as soon as Joseph caught 
sight of, he whispered, earnestly, “ Not a word to 
him !” and made off with very undignified haste. 

In a few words the Director gave the history of 
the monomaniac, under whose care he had placed 
his guests (which history has nothing to do with 
the present sketch), and they departed. From this 
incident their talk, as they rode homeward, took 
form and color, and at a certain point in this talk, 
Jenkins, who had said but little previously, sudden- 
ly put forth the observation which opens this arti- 
cle, viz. : 

“ After all, who is there that can truly boast of a 
‘men's sana in corpore sano?’ Don't all speak at 
once.” 

This last remark was evidentiy ironical, inasmuch 
as no one evinced any haste to reply, but rather the 
reverse. 

“The fact is, gentlemen,” continued Jenkins, 
after giving his friends a moment to ponder his 
previous question—‘* the fact is, as somebody once 
said, we have all at least one ‘crotchet’ on the brain. 
‘There was the great Webster,’ said this somebody, 
‘he was crazy on the Constitution; Calhoun on 
Nullification ;’ and so forth@through | all our great 
men. And you'll al] admit that Jeff Davis and his 
friends are roaring mad on Secession. Even you 
yourselves—” 

* What! 
I—?” 

‘Ofcourse! You're all mild monomaniacs. You, 
for instance, Green, are insane on balloons. Haven't 
you spent some hundreds—perhaps thousands—of 
dollars on experiments in aerial navigation?” 

“Well, and what of it? I can tell you, Jen- 
kins—” 

“Never mind telling me now. You, Black, are 
insane on numismatics. Didn't you give twenty- 
five dollars to old Solomans for a worn-out balf- 
penny— ?” 

“Nonsense! It was a Queen—" 

‘‘Mab, perhaps. No matter. White, you're 
erazy as a bed-bug on—on—” he hesitated. 

“On what?” queried White, an eccentric old 
bachelor, who made hisnself miserable by striving 
to forget that he had got to die like the rest of man- 
kind. 

** Well, then, on undertakers! | Did rot you once 
drag me half a dozen blocks out of our way to avoid 
passing the establishment of one? And have not 
you even recorded your horror of that respectable 

‘guild’ in your will ?” 

“T do hate an undertaker like the devil!” ex- 
claimed White, with a grimace; “ but that is not—” 

“Yes, but it is, though!” persisted Jenkins. 
** And I myself am also slightly touched.” 

‘* Ha!” cried the trio in chorus. 

“ And pray, what’s.your mania?” 

“Story-telling, perhaps,” said the philosophic 
broker; “for 1 am reminded of one that is quite 
apropos to our conversation. Or, rather, nota story, 


said he; 
ab, my friend hers will 
He beckoned to a tall, 


replied Joseph. ‘‘ This 


Do you mean to assert that we—that 





* A fnet. We mean the incident, not the India rubber. 
—arrator. 





theory, And if you like—” 

“Oh! by all means. Let as have it.” 

“ After supper,” said Jenkins. And after supper 
the four sat together on the broker's piazza and 
listened to his story, while the smoke of their cigars 
floated mistily up to the yellow harvest-moon. 


“You none of you know Skipwick, but he has 
been my friend for many years—no, not friend, but 
intimate business aequaintance. I've made his in- 
vestments for him, and all that sort of thing. 

“ Skipwick’s father was a manufacturing chemist, 
and his son wus brought up in the laboratory. He, 
the son, had quite a scientific turn, and was a good 
deal of a student ; sv much so as to injure his health ; 
and when his father Cied he wound up the concern 
and retired with a handsome fortune. Idleness, 
however, did not suit him—he was a bachelor of 
thirty odd—and for some years he employed himself 
in making scientific experiments, chemical and me- 
chanical, and dabbling in patent inventions and the 
like. 

“ Then appeared the Fox girls with their mysteri- 
ous rappings, andSkipwick instantly dropped all his 
other irons into fhe fire and went in wildly to dis- 
cover and explain this mystery. Whether he suc- 
ceeded or not I do not know, but being fairly astride 
of this hobby-horse he rode into the mists of biology, 
psychology, the odyllic force, table-turning, and the 
rest, and I, being out in the sunshine of common- 
sense, lost sight of him for the time. 

‘* Every now and then, to be sure, he would emer, 
wearily fr-m the fog and sun himself 4 little with 
me, but he seemed nervous and ill at ease in the 
commonplace daylight of practical life, and hanker- 
ed after his dreamland. I never talked with him 
much of his new hobbies, for he seemed to wish to 
avoid the subject, and indeed seldom came to see me 
except upon business, for which he showed as clear 
a head as ever. 

“* At length, one sad day my father died, and Skip- 
wick came on the day of the funeral, and pressed my 
hand, and bade me be of good cheer, and smiled 
mysteriously, and went away. 

** About a mouth afterward he entered my office, 
just as I was going to dinner, and said, ‘I have 
news for you. 1 will walk home with you.’ 

“ We walked up town together, I momentarily ex- 
pecting him to tell me his news, but he was perfect- 
ly silent. 

“** Well, Skipwick, what were you going to tell 
me?’ I asked, at length, becoming impatient. 

“* Not here,’ answered he, gravely. ‘ Wait till 
we are alone.’ 

‘This rather alarmed me; not on my own ac- 
count, but because I thought some misfortune had 
befallen him. 

*** You haven't sold that copper stock, I hope ?’ I 
asked. 

* No.’ 

***Has your house been robbed? or your pocket 
picked ? or— 

*** No, no, no! 
are at your house!’ 

*T looked athim. He was pale, and there wasa 

restlessness in his eye I bad never observed before. 
*He is ill; or some woman has jilted him,’ I 
thought ; and so let him alone till we were seated 
in my study. 
“* Now then, Skipwick!’ said I, encouraging!yv. 
ous . said he—he always called me by 
my first , being a hali Quaker (his mother was 
a Hickcox)}—‘ Theodore,’ said he. putting his hand 
on my knee, ‘1 have seen your father.’ 

““*T know you have, often,’ said I, innocently. 
‘What of it ?’ 

“ * Theodore,’ said he, gravely, ‘1 saw bim last 
night!’ 

| confess that this startled me; but I instantly 
recovered, and replied, ‘In a‘dream, I suppose.’ 

***No, but in the spirit. I called upon him, and 
he answered. I asked him how it was with him, 
and he said, ** Well.” I asked if be had a message 
for you, and he said, “ Tell Theodore his place is 
ready for him !"’ 

“1 looked at Skipwick again. Wis eyes still 
moved restlessly in their orbits, and he was even 
paler than before. lnstinctively | pushed back my 
chair. ‘Good God!’ thought 1, ‘Skipwick is mad!’ 
In the next instant a feeling of indimnation took 
possession of me. ‘He is not mad,’ | thought; 
‘but he is experimenting with his cursed psycholo- 
gy, or some other foolery. upon my feelings!’ 

“** Took you, Skipwick !’ said I, ‘you are an old 
acquaintance, but I'll be d——d [excuse me, gentle- 
men, bat I was naturally excited) if your intimacy 
gives you a right to play off your tomfooleries upon 
me! And—’ But before I could say more he arose 
and held out his band. 

+] am sorry to give you pain,' said he, sadly, 
‘and I beg you will forgive me. But I had the 
message, gud it was my duty to bear it. I thought, 
too, you would like to hear— Well, well, I will 
say no more now,’ said he, interrupting himself— 
from the expression of my face probably; ‘and as 
to your epithet, I pass it over. Yon are still in the 
dark ; but it will be all light some day, and you will 
do me justice. Good-day, Theodore.’ 

‘‘He wentaway. Poor Skipwick! His brain was 
evidently weakened. I made but « gloomy meal 
that day. A week afterward he came to me to sell 
some stock for him. 

“¢ It is a bad time to sell,’ said Ff. 

‘«*] can not help it. It must be done. I have 
bought a house, and it must be paid for and fur- 


Don't ask me any thing till we 


* m going to marry, Skip- 


wick ?' 
“*No! It is not for myself.’ 
*“*Ah! And may I inquire for whem it i*?’ 


*** Tt is for my—for Mr. and Mrs. Cheetham.” 

** € Relations of yours, I suppose ?° 

“'Mo. That is—yes—spiritually.’ 

“ His ‘spiritual relations !’ 

“Lord! Lord! 

“T questioned him, and, after much difculty, 
discovercd that Mr. and Mrs. Cheetham were two 
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‘distinguished Mediums’ from a ‘circle’ somewhere in New England, 
who had persuaded poor Skipwick to ‘import’ them for the purpose of 
assisting him in his ‘ spiritual’ experiments. 

“Tt was all over with him, I feared. He was in the hands of the 
Philistines, and he was no Sarason with shorn locks that would grow 


‘‘Finding it worse than useless to attempt dissuasion or argument 
with him, I contented myself with some business advice as to his re- 
taining the ownership of house and furniture, sold his stock, and paid 
him the money—ten thousand dollars. Once more he vanished into the 
fog, riding recklessly sea-ward.” 


~ 


nL 


“His family ought to have placed him in an asylum!” exclaimed 
Green, as Jenkins paused for a moment. 

“He fiad no family nearer than dubious cousins.” 

“ His friends, then.” ° 

“Humph! He was over forty, and worth a quarter of a million. But 
we live in America, not England. Besides, ‘ spiritualism’ has not yet 
been decided to furnish ground for personal restraint, the more’'s the 
pity! Let me go on: 

‘One day I took an odd fancy to have a look at, and a word with, 
the two ‘distinguisked mediums’ who were furnishing Skipwick with 
shadows in return for his ‘substance.’ So I rang the bell of a small, 
neat brick house in a quiet street, with ‘CueerHam’ on the door-plate. 
A thin, freckled-faced woman—with a remarkably sharp eye, and hair 
that looked as if a clip of the barber's shears would be sure to make 
it bleed—opened the door. , 

“*is Mr. Cheetham at home?’ 

“+ He iss’ curtly, and holding the door ajar. 

“*Can I see him fora moment?’ . 

“<Tll see. Who shall I say, Sir?’ ; 

“<* He does not know my name, Say a friend of Mr. Skipwick’s.’ 

‘**Oh! step into the parlor. I will communicate with my busband.’ 

“The lady with the sanguinary tresses was Mrs. Cheetham. She 
would ‘communicate’ with Mr. C) I fancied that perhaps she was about 
to advise him ‘ spiritually’ of my presence by rapping on the ceiling, or 
ordering some of the furniture to give him notice to that effect. But 
no; she simply went up stairs like a mere human being to tell him, 
and he presently made his . His manner and matter of 
greeting, as well as the man himself, instantly brought his prototype 
before my mental eye as a great Master had portrayedhim. ‘Ecce 
Chadband !’ said I to myself. 

**He was oily, bland, ponderous, and rolled his r’s as though be de- 
livered them off a spindle. Before I had listened five minutes to him I 
felt that he was a knave. I needn'ttry to repeat what he said. You've 
read plenty of that sort of stuff in the newspapers. He ended by offer- 
ing his services to ‘communicate’ with any deceased friend or relative 
I might wish to hear from, and said that Mr. Skipwick was unfortu- 
nately too exacting and imperative; so that the ‘manifestations’ had 
not been, of late, as satisfactory as either he or Mr. S. could wish. 

* The house, what I saw of it, was comfortably, even luxuriously, 
furnished; and I discovered, through a mild complaint of Skipwick’s 
‘closeness’ by Mr. Cheetham, that he and Mrs. C. received a regular 
‘salary’ of two hundred dollars a month from Mr. 8., besid-s incident- 
a] sums for ‘spiritual’ extras. 

“In a word, Skipwick was fleeced by this precious pair to the tune 
of over three thousand dollars a year, exclusive of the house-rentyevhile 
they succeeded in ‘fooling him to the top of his bent,’ whatever that 
may be. It was a very tall ‘bent’ at all events! 

* Not very long afterward Skipwick, coming to me on business as 
usual, in answer to my questions, told me he had found the Cheetham 
pair to be impostors, and had dismissed them. 

**I congratulated him, and hoped his eyes were now opened. 

‘* But they were not. He had only changed guides to his blindness, 
He had another ‘ medium in his house. This one indubitably honest, 
and of high spirit-compelling power, but dear in proportion. 
new ‘ Light'—was not married, but lived with his sister, a ‘ trance-me- 
dium’ to whom Swedenborg was a mere ‘ dreamer of dreams.’ 

“ Well, this was two years ago. Since then Skipwick has changed 
his ‘ spiritual relations’ many times; but with every new ‘ guide’ 
he has ridden deeper into the fog, nearer and nearer to the be- 
neath which roars the wreck-strewn ocean of Madness! The last I 
heard of his ‘hobby’ he was trotting it alongside of the ‘ Davenport 
Boys’ with their ‘ magic cabinet’ on his back. 

** He comes regularly to see me on business, about which he talk« 
—as indeed he does about every thing save one+shrewdly and consist- 
ently. I see him often in the street, walking, with his head down, rap- 
idly, and his lips in constant motion, as if holding ‘ communication’ 
with the ‘unseen world.’ He even occasionally drops in here of an 
evening when bis talk is chiefly of the rebellion, which, he says, on th« 
authority of the ‘spirits,’ is ‘all right’ and ‘part of the great plan. 
What the ‘great plan’ is, however, the ‘spirits’ have not as yet vouch- 
safed to inform him. 

‘* He has not fortunately much diminished his estate to feed his folly. 
but devotes at least two-thirds of his income to the ‘Cause of Spirit- 
ualism.’ He is a perfect Providence to many ‘circles’ both here and 
in other cities; and_no amount of di tment, detection of fraud. 
or falsehood seems fo shake his faith in the abstract truth of the spirit- 
ual doctrines.” 

**He will surely end in the asylum!” said Mr. White. “There 
are no undertakers out there, at amy rate!” added he, grimly. 

“You're mistaken,” retorted Green. 

“ There are two—as patients.” 

“Glad of it! Serves em right!” growled the cld bachelor. 


Just as Jenkias was about to answer a came rapidly up the brick 
walk Saleh, Sehedinedh a 

‘‘Good-evening, Theodore! Ah! I thought you were alone.” 

“ Only old friends. Walk up, Skipwick.” . 

The new-comer came up the steps and briefly introduced. 

He was a middle-sized man, with a pale face and d- »-sunk ~ve, and 
his lips had a tremu'ous motion in them, even when his cowutenance 
was in repose, Otherwise a » quiet lo.kiny person, in 
grave attire. 

This night he seemed in unusually good syirits, and (uiked with a 
nervous flow of words, like a man who has a secret he" ches to tell, yet 
can not find nor make a fitting opportunity. After sii..ug some thirty 
minutes, however, during which he had made ne allurion. direct or in- 
direct, to his ‘‘mania,” but had listened with interes: + ough impa- 
tiently, to Jenkins’s account of their visit to the Asylum, lio «nudenly 
rose and said, 

“IT did not know you had company, Theodore; I only stopped t\ tell 
you the glorious news. These gentlemen will no doubt be glau .o bear 
it also.” He paused, and seemed to hesitate. 

“Certainly ; good news is always welcome!” exclaimed all o1 .hem, 
Skipwick walked rapidly up and ddwn the top step of the piazza as 


“Tt was very hard to obtain a decided manifestation, but we got it 
st last, and I am able to assure you that PEACE WILL BE PROCLAIMED 
on THE 47H DAY oF Marcu, 1865.” . 

Having delivere’ this strangely-positive prediction in a loud voice” 


and with « violent yesture, he said “ Good-night!” almost in a Whis- 
per, and was 


gone. 
“ As mad as a March hare!” cried Mr. White. 
And the others responded, ‘‘ Amen!” 


he 
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BY-AND-BY 
‘ +h arti , 
“ 
Fr a tar 4 wi a t 
rot th 
‘ j ; al 
raze not backwa i k onward 
f Y a 2d ni - y i . 
Were some whispered words too cherished ? 
Was tl tm f lips too sv et ? 
Are tw cé linked together 
yever ever more to meet? 
r here, earth's poor, vain passion 
Slowly emouldering out must die, 
But its ashes shal! return you 
Sormething purer b 
Was the pricel as love vou lavished 
Songht for, played with, and then slain? 
Were its crushed and q “~~ remnants 
. alimls thrown you ba k again? 


Calm!v too the 


remnants gather 





Bring them bome without a sigh, 


Sweet returns they yet shall bring you 
In a coming “ by-and-by.” 
Is your frail beat tossed and battered, 
With ite sails all tern and wet, 
roasing o¢ a wast ' waters 
iver which your eun has set ? 
To tl shore all calm and sunlit, 
| s smooth sand warm and drv? 
Faith | bear vour shattered vessel 
Safely, sareiy ‘by-and-by.” 








Are the eyelids very weary, 
Joes the tired head long for rest, 
the temples hot and thro 
4 the hands together pressed ? 
4 mall lay you en her bosom 
Cool the poor lipe parched and dry, 
And shall whisper * 


Rest is coming 
Rest forever, 2 


‘ by-aend-by.’ 


| cheered and freshened 


NTring voir 


And when calmed ar 





i 


soul-ins 


Then look up, the heavens are bright’ning, 


ease your wailing and rs joice ; 








Cry not out tor davs rted, 
None will hear you, none reply; 
look on where light is breaking 
brishte; Dy-an i-by.” 





MARGARET MILLER. 


A SPOKY IN NINE CHAPTERS. 
CHAPTER VII. 
Forest Lake is one 


the peninsula. 


of the myriad gems of 
I-xcessive weariness could not 
blind me to that fact the first night of my ar- 
rival. The x two of the way lay along 
its murgin, every turn revealing some new beau- 
ty. Th gnolia, and hay load- 
ile giant oaks dipped 
> and grasped their 


last mil 







urriage drove through a little village of 
sun was setting. The field- 
ere home from labor, and stood bowing 

trying to get a peep at the new- 
j val being an event on these 
isolated plantation 3. 
by a little negr 






4. large gate, swung open 
, admitted to the grounds sur- 
¢ mansion——a tasteful, unpretending 
house, southern in every feature. We were wel- 
comed by the barking of dogs, the strutting of 
pea-fowl, the scream of guineas, and the somer- 
saults of two or three young darkeys. Two lit- 
od with a nurse on 
the piazza, and a gray-haired quadroon, with 
bright eyes and intelligent face, came to the car- 
riage to assist aud welcome me. 

“The young lady Mars’r George sent for 
Mammy Rose to nnss end take care on,” she 
said, in a pleasant tone 

“No,” I replied, * i am Miss Miller, the chil- 
dren’s governess.” I knew nothing of Mavrs'r 
George, and thought the old woman mistaken in 
the arrival. 

The little girls were too timid to approach me 


readily, but stole sly glances into the room where 





tle giris dressed in white st 


{ went to lay aside my traveling garb. 

‘* Don’t be so shamed, honeys,” said their 
nurse; ‘‘go in and tell the lady ‘ 

‘Why don’t she wear pretty, bright dresses, 
Tilly? Say now, why don’t she ?” 

‘‘Hash, you! Somebody’s done gone dead !” 

Like our marama ?” 

** Yes, honeys! jes like Miss Ann.” 

A substantial supper was waiting—chickens, 
bacon, rice, coffee, and pot cakes. The little 
girls sat opposite me; a man-servant did the 
waiting; while Tiily, with an immense brush 
of peacock’s plumes, fanned away the flies, and 
kept up an artificial breeze. 

Such was my introdnetion to Forest Lake. 

My room was a very pleasant one, with win- 
dows opening out on the lake, from which issued 
a wild scream of water-fow! the livelong night. 
Old Rose—Mammy Rose as she was called— 
caine ip the raorning: with a cup of coffee, and a 
face full of pitying kindness. 

*¢ Poor chile!” 


head to heart 


How d’ye ?’ 








she said. “ All bruises from 
Lie still to-day, and let mammy 
nuss ye. De good Lord will heal in his own 
time. "Pears like you is a tender flower.” 

I let ber talk en; there was something in the 
plaintive miner of her v , and her words were 
picturesque and poetical, the language of a dou- 

Very little of the genuine Africa a was 








ble race, 
betrayed either in her features or dress, which 
was plain and simple enough to have character- 
ized a lady. 








The little girls, hearing her voice, came to the 
window, and held in handfuls of roses withdut 
showing their faces. 

‘““They’s dying to see you, Miss, bat are as 
shy as young rabbits. They were talking about 
the sweet lady this morning before they said 
their prayers.” 

**Can you not cozx them in? 
dren dearly.” 

“They'll soon find it out, Miss! They wasn't 
long finding that Miss Poultney were not fond 
of them.” 

‘“Who was she?” 

“Some kin to their mother, who came to 
teach and take care of them. But she got on- 
easy and homesick-like here, and nobody could 
suit her. Mars’r George ditl his best, and when 
he fails thar’s no use trying. She went back to 
€arlinar about a week since.” 

Another little hand was seen bet! the cur- 
tain, holding a gorgeous Bahama lily. Mammy 
Rose took i¢ as she had done the others, and gave 
it to me, saying as she did so, 

**Go now, Miss Jessie, and bring your sister. 
The lady wishes to see you.” 

Light footsteps were heard on the piazza; soft, 
whispering voices near the window, but no chil 
dren came. Kose went away soon ‘‘to look aft 
er the house,” she said, charging me to lie still 
all day ; instead of which I arose, dressed, and 
went down to the lake-side. 

A boy was fishing near the wharf. Seeing 
me, he raised his hat, bowed and grinned with 
the air of an old ‘acquaintance. It was not the 
coachman, of that I was certain. Had I ever 
seen him before? I could not tell; they were all 
alike to me. 

I'wo little hands led me up the shell-walk to 
the cottage, when Mammy’s breakfast was read) 
—little Jessie's and Georgia's. ‘T'wo little mouths 
gave me kisses before night, and prattled and 
called me, as I bade them, Miss Margy. The 
new governess was no longer a stranger. 

The lessons began by degrees, and soon be 
came the absorbing amusement of the morning ; 
not cold, dry tasks, but pleasant talks about 
pleasant things. Little Slates had figures, and 
litte copy-books letters and words to be imita- 
ted, until they could answer papa’s letters, and 
get the reward he had promised them. No other 
incentive was ever needed than to please him. 

An old piano, hoarse from disuse, st in 
the parlor. I opened it, wiped the moulu trum 
the wires, limbered the keys, and tfied ** Rous- 
seau’s Dream,” my first lesson. The children 
were delighted. So with efforts to give pleasure, 
and struggles to forget pain, passed the first days 
at Lake Cottage. 

In about two weeks a letter came from Col- 
onel Hamilton—a letter as puzzling in some of 
its allusions and inquiries as the Sphinx’s rid- 
dle, until little Georgia unconsciously solved the 
enigma, and left me in a tumult of feelings diffi- 
cult to describe. 

‘*Don’t you see, Jessie, this is papa’s pretty 
seal? Toesn’t he write nice letters, Miss Margy?” 

The child had picked up the envelope, and was 
examining the impression upon the wax. How 
stupid I had been from the first, when, as I now 

ecollected, the truth had been told me half a 
dozen times by inference! ,‘‘Two motherless 
children—father going to the war!” Hadn't he 
told me on one occasion nothing prevented his 
acceptance of a commission but his two mother- 
less children? The coincidence of name alone 
should have beet sufficient to open my eyes to 
the fact; but who ever attaches weight to a 
name? And now, I understood better those 
mysterious parting words—‘‘I am banished un- 
til you recall me,” as well as Mammy Rose’s wel- 
come, and Tom's persistent recognition. How 
stupid I had been, unpardonably stupid, bur for 
the one great, absorbing event which had made 
me insensible to every thing but grief. 

I strove hard to discover something to find 
fault with in the review of the engagement—no- 
thing was palpable but my own dullness. When 
refusing the draft had I not asked him to aid 
me in procuring asituation? He might at lout 
have been frank about it, I said to inyor:t, and 
said te him in my reply, in which I made a fall 
confession of stupidity. 

His rejoinder disarmed me. He wrote: 

“ Forgive me, Margy! I had compunctions, but was not 
quite certain you did not comprehend the arrangement. 
And how elsé could I fulfill my solemn promise to your 
brother, to watch over and protect you until ench time as 
you could go safely to your own home and friends? I could 
have found situations where you would have had more so- 
ciety—more luxuries perhaps; buat that specification of 
yours—‘ some person not afraid of Northern sentiment’ — 

eemed to point directly to me. I know of few who are 
tolerant of ‘Northern sentiment’ at present, especially 
among the lidies of the South, and could not endure you 
shoul! be subjected to the slightest annoyance for opinions’ 
rake. I felt that, in your present frame of mind, society 
wou! | only burden you, and that you needed rest. Where 
couid you find it more entirely than at the ‘Cottage,’ 
where Lam certain the servants will be devoted to you, 
an! you are to be entirely your own mistress? 

*\ So far for your interest. Now for considerations more 
selfish. 

‘With every cor idence in my housekeeper and other 
servants, I have ne. er felt willing to leave my little ones 
entirely to them. fhe lady who has had care of them 
since their mother’s death has for mouths been wishing to 
be relieved, and I would gladly have yielded to her re- 
quest sooner but from the difficulty of supplying her loss. 
Advertising without sueces«, 1 was on the point of sending 
the children to. school in Savanah, when your proposi- 
tion came to my aid, and relieved me of several difficulties 
at the same time 

“ But if you have any regrets, Mise Margy ; if the place 
is not agreeable to you; if you find it too isolated and 
lonely, or the children trouble you, recollect you are free 
to withdraw at any moment. I will only claim the privi- 
lege of serving you in some other way. Let me beg you, 
then, to be candid, and trn * a8 you would a brother. 

“1 am enrolled for the wi, so you need not apprehend 
|; My presence at the lake. The clouds grow thicker and 

dark every hour. The sacred soil of Virginia fs already 

red with blood. Tleve to think that you are out of reach 
of it« ravages, almost of it« rumera, 
“Mammy Kove writes the children are very ha ° 

May God bless thom and you." "y pPY 


{ was wholly disarmed. Why should pride 
strive to put new weapons into my heart to be 
i turned against myself? 


I love chil- 
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*suited me entirely. 








as freely and as independently too for a friend 
as for a stranger? Colonel Hamilton could 
never be less than a friend, and when had 
friend proved less selfish or more deserving? 
For Robert’s sake I would abide in the warm, 
sheltering haven I had so unwittingly entered 
until the storm was past. 

My next letter was pronounced “ most satis- 
factory.” 

The calm uniformity of life at Lake Cottage 
I felt no need of society ; 
my life was in the past ; and present duties were 
neither distasteful nor irksome. Robert was in 
all my thoughts. His Bible lay on my stand; 
his garments were in my wardrobe. Our watch- 
es were wound each day, and kept time togeth- 
er; and two glossy brown locks of his hair were 
often wet with tears. I sometimes felt as though 
his presence was with me, and the thought made 
me almost happy. 

The weekly papers—we had but a weekly 
mail—spoke continually of strife and conten- 
tion; but it seemed like a dream only, when no 
one expected the terrible reports. The distant 
booming of cannon one clear summer morning 
told me that the Army of the Union had again 
suffered defeat. But no wild exultations, no 
joy-bells, no thanksgiving in the churches as- 
sailed me in my secluded sanctuary; and my 
heart tolled its own knells in peace for Bull Run 
and Manassas. 





The children’s progress was wonderful, and 
their first letter to their father the event of the 
season, to them at least. For some time they 
were busy with the plan and its execution. They 
played less than usual during play-hours, came 
often to ask how to spell a word, and sometimes 
brought a slate for me to make a capital letter 
for them. ‘Tilly was in their secret, and looked 
both wise and important whenever Mammy Rose 
inquired what made her young ladies so very 
quict. I only half suspected the truth until they 
came to ask me to fold and direct the precious 
manuscript, which I did without curious inspec- 
tion, knowing well it was going to no severe 
censor. 

Mammy Rose was overjoyed. 

‘*O, Mass, you should have read it,” she said. 
‘‘No infants ever wrote such a letter before. 
*Pears like it will do Mars’: George’s heart good. 
You should have seen how many times they 
thanked him for sending dear Miss Margy to 
us. Mammy Rose’s hands are getting old and 
stiff; but no matter now.” 

Rose was an exception to the ordinary rule 
of servitude, in that she had early been taught 
reading, writing, and needle-work. Her story is 
too sad a one to be narrated here. Often in my 
desolate hours, when grieving over my lot, her 
meck, tender assurance that the good Lord loy- 
eth whom he chasteneth, and would heal the 
hearts he has broken, made me ashamed of my 
weak faith in our common Father. What were 
my griefs to hers, who had seen every heart- 
chord snapped asunder by hands human, and 
not heavenly, and who yet, Christ-like, forgave 
and blessed her enemies! When her record is 
written, it will be with those of saints and an- 
gels! 

** Letter for you, Miss,” said Tom, coming fo 
my open window one day on his return from the 
PPost-office, ‘all done up black.” 

A letter with a black seal, and from Kittie. 

“Poor Mrs. Harris!” was my mental excla- 
mation while unfolding it. It was not the mo- 
ther, as I supposed, but her only son, who bad 
fallen on the battle-field—Kittie’s idolized broth- 
er Gadsden, in college only the winter before, 
when mother and sister were so eloquent in his 
praise. Like many other gallant youth of Mis- 
sissippi, he had responded to the call of his great 
statesman and fallen in his first engagement. 

**Poor Gadsden!” Kittie wrote. ‘He was 
too beautiful to be trodden underfoot in battle, 
and it breaks my heart to think of it. He had 
never an enemy, and why should he have been 
called to fight? Iam brotherless now, like you, 
dear Margy, and know how to pity you. i did 
not know before, though my heart ached sorely 
for you. Mother says it will kill her, and I am 
afraid it may, for Gadsden was her dearest idol.” 

Poor Kittie! My heart ached sorely for her 
now—the gay, happy girl, drinking her first life- 
draught of bitter sorrow. 

Summer and autumn wore away. The cotton 
was picked and the cane ground. All the ma- 
chinery of the plantation appeared to work as 
smoothly as though the master had not beeu 
hundreds of miles away. The overseer was a 
faithful old darkey who had come from Carolina 
when ‘‘Ole masser” emigrated; and who, in 
consideration of faithful service, was left with 
‘*free papers” at his death. But a young wife 
and two children were the bonds that bound 
him fast to slavery. 

“TI can not leave Mary and the boys,” he said, 
speaking to me one day of freedom. “ Mars'r 
George gives me good wages to oversee, and I 
can make dem better off by staying wid them. 
He has promised never to part us. But oh, 
missis ! I would like to have dem boys learn to 
read, and know why de good Lord gives dem 
heads as well as hands.” . 

Never from one of the hundred servants did I 
hear a word of disloyalty to their master; their 
chief regret was in not being able to read and 
write. I sometimes fancied they already read 
the mystic handwriting on the wall of their bond- 
age, and foresaw that the days of the kingdom 
of oppression were numbered, ‘and felt weak to 
cope with the intellect of a daminant race. I 
never sought conversation with them on these 








points, and whenever they were approached turn- 
ed away to questions of everyday life and duty. 

Often on Sunday evenings they would gather 
around the cottage piazza to hear me read a 
chapter from the Bible—Colonel Hamilton, in 
one of his letters, having asked me to do this if 


Why could not I labor | not disagreeable to me, as it contented them at 
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home on the Sabbath instead of strolling off to 
hear vagabond preachers. The first evening [ 
read the Sermon on ¢be Mount from beginning 
to end. Before its close some of the men had 
risen to their feet, and stood gazing with silent, 
rapt attention until I closed the book, when a 
simultaneous shout of “Glory!” like a camp- 
meeting cry, rant the air, and was echoed from 
the forest beyond the lake. A moment after a 
lame old woman, with wild, sparkling eyes, limp- 
ed up to the piazza, drew something from under 
her “if apron folded carefully in two or three 
wrappmgs. 

** Will good missis tell me ef dis yer is like her 
book ?” she said, handing an old Bible to me. 

** Just the same, Dinah. God's books are al! 
alike.” 

** No dey isn’t '” she replied, positively. ‘* Dero 
dar Carlinar Bibles ony one story—‘ Servants be 
*bedient to yer massers.’ Miss Poultney's one ob 
dem. Dis yer come from Georgia, and my good 
ole missus dar use to read like you read to-night. 
She’m dead and gone to glory, hallelujah!” 

Fifty voices caught the strain, and began to 
sing— 

“Glory, hallelujah! 
We're all marching homeward 
To de happy land!" 

Little Georgia and Jessie sat upon low stools 
at my feet, their sweet young faces radiant with 
joy. Turning every now and then to Mammy 
Rose, they said, ‘+ Isn’t it a good meeting, Man 
my? Wouldn't papa like to see them all so 
nice?” 

These Sunday evening gatherings became a 
real pleasure to me, @id formed a new link be- 
tween me and the little sable community at For- 
est Lake. Afterward, when prostrate with sick- 
ness, I learned how grateful were the poor creat- 
ures for the few crumbs of Chnist’s comfort it 
was so pleas&int to bestow. 


i — 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Wrster wronght but little change in the sum- 
mer aspect of Forest Lake. It was difficult to 
write January in your remembrance when June 
roses were budding and blooming on every side. 
Occasional letters from Colonel Hamilton came 
to break the monotony, all of which expressed 
great satisfaction at my contentment. In one 
of these he remarked, playfully, ‘‘ 1 can not help 
congratulating myself on holding one prisoner ! 
Cruel war has its compensztions.” In another: 
“Mammy Rose and the children write me ev- 
ery thing. Don’t affectto undervalue your good 
work. Not a ranaway from the plantation since 
you opened Sunday-school. You shall have a 
chaplain’s salary at the end of the year.’ 

But as spring drew near I began to grow lan- 
guid and spiritless. Unenoding summer wearied 
me, and I longed for someti.ing elear and crisp 
to give vigor to mind aw Lody. 
headaches became of frequct 
ing which the nshine was _ntolerable ; and 
whenever I closx.d my eyes to the light two great 
yellow fire-balls glared at me unpityingly. Fe- 
ver succeeded. Thoughts of death came to me 
in the silent night-time, not dark and terrible 
but calm and pleasant, like the soft whispers of 
loved ones. They were all with me again. My 
ost ones and their home was not far away, as [ 
had fancied. A physician from Gainesville re- 
mained constantly at the cottage, and Mammy 
Rose never left me day nor night. I knew ev- 
ery thing that was passing around me, although 

rarded as unconscious. A hundred times I 
recognized the tender inquiry, “‘ How is de Mis- 
sis?” and would have replied, but the faculty of 
speech had quite deserted me. < 


Torturing 
currence, cur- 


One evening there was an unusual stir at the 
cottage, where every thing had been silent so 
long. I tried4o think what it meant, but was 
too weak to reason. Soon I heard a voiée soft 
and low, but familiar, conversing with the doc- 
tor, who replied : 

“She never -speaks, Sir— never opens her 
eyes; is too weak for the crisis, which must be 
1ear.” 

““O, Mars’r George! don’t give way 0. 
*Pears like she knows Mammy. Rose yet. Ev- 
ery soul here is praying de good Lord to recover 
her.” 

Those were the last sounds that fell on my 
ears for days. All the busy thoughts which 
filled my brain, all the angel visitants which 
had been passing to and fro, fled. Life became 
an utter blank—void as the grave. 

The first light on such darkness is indescriba- 
ble—only a gleam—not comprehended, not pal- 
pable. Feebly as a new-born child seizes the 
first idea of existence does the mind awaken to 
its own identity. ‘‘WhoamI? Where am 1?” 
were the first distinct thoughts that arose out 
of this chaos—the first utterances that shaped 
themselves 6n my lips. 

“ Dear Margy. God be praised!” was the re- 
joinder. Had the pleasant illusions returned ? 
I could not tell. 

“Chances are in her favor now, Sir. Who 
would have thought it? Admirable constitu- 
tion. Every thing must be kept just so quiet 
now. Yeur aunt can take your place, Sir, and 
let you sleep. You are a great nurse, Colonel.” 

My next recollection is of a sweet, benignant 
fate smiling upon me like a mother’s: of gentle 
hands smoothing my pillow ; of tender tones fall- 
ing on my ears like blessings. But the voice 
that answered my first faint inquiry was heard 
no more. I listened for it all that day and the 
next, and came to believe it had only been heard 
in a dream. Neither Mammy Rose nor my new 


| nurse appeared to understand my allusion to it, 

or, if they unders<ood, were indisposed to gratify 
my curiosity. 

“+¢ Where are the children?” I asked, at length. 

‘*Gone away for a Gay or two, honey. 

_ doctor said you mustn't 
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noise nohow, and we couldn't keep ‘em away 
from yeu any longer.’ 

‘Where have they gone, Mammy?” 

‘To Gainesville.” 

‘““Who went with them ?” 

“Tilly, and Tom she added. “ But 
you are talking too much, honey ; be quiet now, 
or Aunty Hamilton will find fault with Mam- 
my.” 

[wo days after, a tumultuous barking of the 
dogs announced an arrival. I listened for the 
sound of wheels or horses’ hoofs in the carriage- 
way; there were neither. A soft, careful tread 
of feet, however, away on the back piazza, satis- 
fied me I was not mistaken. No one else, per- 
haps, would have detected the footsteps; but so 

nfully acute had hearing become with sick- 
ngss, I could think only of the ‘‘ Warden of the 
Gods,” whose ears were so fine he heard the 
flowers bloom and the grass grow in the heaven- 
ly 1.weadows 

Mammy Rose came in 
Hamilton, my new nurse, went out. 


too,” 








soon, and Madam 
Only they 
two, with the doctor, ever entered the apartment 
during my days of convalescence. 

““My dear aunt, tell me exactly what you 
think of your charge now.” 

Very weak and feeble, but gaining strength 
slowly.” 

‘Can I see her?” 

‘Not to-night, certainly. Doctor Hempstead 
is as peremptory as ever about excitement.” 

‘‘T have to go at daybreak. My dispatches 
came to-day. We are on the eve of more bat- 
tles ; if I survive, I will endeavor to return again, 
You wilh not leave, Madam, ip any event.” 

‘Trust me to do all a tite could. I like 
your arrangement of going over to the St. John’s 
for a change as soon as she is able.” 

I buried my face, not only to shut out the 
sounds, but to conceal my tears. He was going 
away without speaking tome. Madam Hamil- 
ton was cruel 
‘Tell me what it is, honey!” Mammy Rose 
1, detecting my emotion, and smoothing my 
hair caressingly. ‘‘So weak and tired, poor 
heart! Tell Mammy.’ 

‘Nothing! Nothing!’ 

** Yes, "tis something, chile 
Rose.” 

“Tt's dreadful to feel alone in the world.” 

** Yes, that’s it, honey! Allalone! Mammy 
kn¢ ws.’ 

I wept a while, and fell asleep from mere ex- 
haustion 

The next day Aunty Hamilton told me we 
were all going to the ‘‘ Green Cone Springs” as 
soon as I was strong enough to make the jour- 
ney by short stages. The air was much more 


&al 


. 


Tell Mammy 





bracing there, she said, than at the lake, and the 
bathing luxurious. The Springs@had been a 


great resort for invalids before the war, and 
would be a charming place to summer. 

I did not care for the Springs that day. 
disappointed an? unhappy. 

The devotion of the servants wes truly affect- 
ing. One by one as I was able to see them 
they came to speak to me, bringing some lit- 
tle offering of fruit or flowers, and their broken 
words of congratulation went to my very heart. 
They vied with each other in efforts to tempt my 
appetite, bringing pet chickens and the rarest 
wild birds of the marshes. True it is that grat- 
itude and unselfishness abide with the lowly. 
What are our best gifts on the altar of humani- 
ty to theirs! Think of an aged slave, toiling in 
the cotton or cane fields from Monday morning 
until Saturday night, sacrificing his one day of 
rest to a stranger—walking long, weary miles to 
pull cresses from a spring where he had pulled 
them in boyhood! Old Cato did it for me. Is 
it a wonder I wept when these affectionate creat- 
ures gathered around to say farewell the morn- 
ing I left them, though expecting to return in a 
few monthis ? 

There was a carriage-load of us that morning 
as we drove through the great gate into the pub- 
lic highway—Madam Hamilton, the two little 
girls, Tilly, and myself in the interior; Tom on 
the outside, with boxes and carpet-bags filling 
every inch of space beneath the seats. Fortu- 
nately the horses were strong, or we might have 
foundered in the sand. 

The journey occupied three days, riding a few 
hours only morning and evening, and halting at 
mid-day. Every day I gained strength with the 
exercise, until we reached the St. Johns, more 
beautiful even than I had pictured it. The chil- 
dren were astonished at sight of a noble steamer 
which passed up the river the evening of our ar- 
rival—the first they had ever seen. I was as- 
tonistied also, not at the steamer, but at the flag 
she bore—the dear old Flag of the Union—the 
first which had greeted my sight since leaving 
Fort Taylor. 

‘‘Look! Madam,” I exclaimed, pointing to 
the well-beloved ensign. “Is it possible ?” 

“ Certainly, my dear, the Unionists control the 
river. Did you not know it? But how should 
you? the operations at Jacksonville have all 
taken place since your illness.” 

‘*Did Colonel Hamilton know it when he 
made arrangements for us here ?” 

‘*Not when he first proposed it. But as he 
believed the change of air and scene necessary 
for you, he would not allow the circumstance to 
reverse his decision.” 

‘*Generous, always!” I could not help ex- 
claiming. ‘“* But, aunty, as much good as the 
sight of the old Flag does me, is it agreeable to 
you here?” 

“T understand you,” she replied. “I am a 
Philadelphian by birth and education, and have 


I was 


_not lived South long enough to learn to love a 


fragment of my native land better than the whole. 
It is wisdom, however, to enjoy one's opinion in 
silence sometimes.” 

It was the first time any allusion to the exist- 
ing troubles between the two sections had been 
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made by either of us. She wa 
Colonel Hamilton's uncle, and had had the « 
of his motherless childhood. I had heard 
speak of her with the affection of a 

** Does he know your sentiments?" I asked 

“My nephew, I suppose, you mean, dea 
she returned, smiling. has alway wr 
them, and loves me note the less for them. He 
is one of the few noble minds who has grasped 






a prejudice of education and fancies it a prind 
ple. He is neither demagogue nor politician, | 
and has none of the selfish ambition of the gr | 
secession leaders.” 
** And ig so much the more useful to tl 7 
I interrupted. ‘‘What do they care how many 
noble lives are sacrificed to their 1 





can not bear that his should be one o 
“He would appreciate your interest, Ma: 
Nay, don’t blush, my child! he has 
ery thing. You could h 
You will never kn I 
believed your sickness would prove | 
“Is it not singular we have never heard from |} 
him since he went away ?’ 

She looked at me inquiringly. 

‘Ah! tke children told you he had bee: 
home, did they? Mammy and I tried to k 
it @ secret. 

‘*No one told me, Madam! I heard his 
voice, and was grieved that he did not 
and speak to me.” 

“He was grieved that we would not allow 
him, and left you the tenderest messages. I am 
glad to discover that he is more to you, Marg 
than he believes. Pray, my dear, that not 
may have befallen him. There has been dre 
ful fighting recently.” 

“he next day a gun-boat passed up the river 
one of those terrible monsters which had wroug!ht 
such rebel consternation at Roanoke and Port 
Royal. We sat at the window of the hotel and 
watched a yaw! with a white flag pull out int 
the current to meet the sLip’s boat and exchang« 


Papers. ’ 





vw what he suffere< 











At dinner the landlord told us anot! 
great battle had been fought in Vir ‘ 
promised to send us both the Northern at 

Southern reports of it. He believed the Ya | 





kees had gained another victory 


Joy for my country’s success was not cloudless 
The papers contained the particulars of t) 
battle of Williamsbarg. The Northerr irnals | 
claimed a great victory—t complet : | 
the rebel army, and a thousand prisoners. The | 
dead and wounded of the enemy were left on the | 
field uncared for. Among the dead was found | 


the body of one rebel Colonel ; one General, and 
half a dozen Colonels and Captains among the 
wounded. 

The Southern papers were as despondent as 
the Northern ones were jubilant 
succeeding calamity. 
New Orleans heralded before a train of reverses | 
from the Army in Virginia caused weak hearts | 
to faint, while it only roused the brave 
resolve. It was a comfort to know that their 
troops had failed, not from any lack of skill or |} 
courage, but from mere weakness and exhaust- | 
ion, having been cut off from their supplies, and | 
going into battle faint and hungry. Some of | 
their best officers were among the dead and 
wounded, It was impossible to give the list, 
the battle-field was in possession of the enen 

Madam Hamilton read, and I listened calm! 

“We shall get additional details soon,” s! 
remarked. “I have no doubt George was 
the engagement.” | 

How very impatiently we waited for farther 
particulars! At last Madam sent Tom to Jack- | 
sonville. I suspected she had heard rumors she 
was unwilling to repeat. | 

On his retarn he stoed convicted of evil tid- 
ings at first glance. Neither of us had courage 
to ask a question as he appeared before us fum 
bling in his pockets for a letter, which was at 
length produced. 

“Dis yer is for you, Missis, from Massa Gin- 
‘ral Hopkins. .He says Massa Cunnal Ward 


Calamity was | 
' 
Scarcely was the fall of 








to be found. ‘Spec Linkum's cotched him. | 

Pale as ashes, Aunty Hamilton took the let 
ter and read, while I gazed upon her like a pet- 
rifaction. After she had finished it, she said : 

**] wrote a line to the commanding officer at 
Jacksonville, asking him for such information 
as he might possess relative to the recent battle. | 
He writes that Colonel Ward is killed beyond | 
peradventure. Colonel Hamilton was wounded | 
in the right arm in the early part of the en- 
gagement, and is at present among the missing, 
pro! a ed 

The of the children when they compre- 
hended the nature of the intelligence were heart- 
rending. For a time no one was sufficiently 
composed to attempt consolation. Madam Ham- 
ilton bowed her head over the letter and wept 
silently. Tom and Tilly caught the children's 
gtief, and sobbed aloud with them. 

lope was ever the ruling element of my na- 
ture, and it came to my aid then. Struggling 
violently to keep down the heart-pain and be 
calm, I said : 

“This is not as bad as it might have bee n, 
after all! Don't you see, darlings, your papa is | 
not killed like some poor children’s. He has 
only got his right arm hurt so he could not 
write, maybe. Or, if he is a prisoner, he will 
be exchanged, you know, some day, and sent | 
home. Don't any more! When we get the | 
next papers we s 1 know all about it.” | 

I had confidence in what I said, and succeed- 
ed in inspiring not only the children, but Tom 
and Tilly with the same belief. Aunty Hamil- 
ton smiled sadly while encouraging us to look 
on the bright side. I was certain she did not 
see it herself. 

It was weary waiting for official reports, and 
when we obtained them nothing new was clicited. 
Wounded and missing, with a mention of the 
extreme gallantry with which he led his men | 
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have you over thé als for it There is ar 
other thing I have beer king abo lit 
onel Hamilton is wounded, n't ¥ think | 
would like Tom to wait upon him? I'll g 
bonds for him if he runs away 
Surprise was written on every feature of Mad- 
am Hamilton's benign fac« 
** Are you certain you have strength and cour- 


age for such an enterprise, my dear child? You 
look like a shadow 

‘Courage mounts with occasion, you know. 
I've never possessed any, I think, because my 
path has always been smoothed and guarded 
Now I must take life as it comes, rough or smooth, 
and I May as well gird myself now as er 

Here I broke down, laid my head in her lap, 
and wept. 

‘Nay, don’t say a word to discourage me, 
aunty: I know what kind friends I have found 
in you all, and how willingly you would con- 
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tit to smo u say; bot I have 
something t My fatl ; 
} ntial fi their influer I 
may be able to see Robert's friend and lx a 
tor set at liberty, and restored to his far Is 
it an unwomanly thonght ?’ 
She kissed my cheek, and said, fervently, 


**May God prosper you, my ec! 


The war-steamer passed up the river that 
night, as Tom had licted, and would be 
back within two days The note was sent, and, 





at Tom's suggestion, a place appointed for sig- 
naling the steamer on her return The fellow 
d at the thought of going with 


was quite overjoye 


me in search of his master, especially when I 
told him it was “‘ honorably arranged.” 
"7 my trumks in your care, dear 


1 will leave 
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then taken possession of with all tt renar 
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shipping A floating batt 
The Savannah, a formidatk wy 
When the troops ¢ : 
lisorder except that « “casione ( ’ 
in the city, who plandered every t wilt 


Fven the rebel sold.ers had 


acts of violence. Order was 
next Sabbath the churches were art 
General Grary has been appointed comm 
the city, 

the astern and We.tern, command respect 
by Colonel Woop and Colonel Barsc™M Gr 
took all the Commiss«ry 

the city and placed them at th 


which is divided into two Depertment 


stores which be 
pose ‘wu 
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Mavor and Common Council. It 
: Nine. 


25.000 inhabitan's remained in t? t The 


tration on the first page shows sur troops catering 
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‘EXERAI RURBRIDGI I GRAPHED py Wensrer, Lovisvrune, Ky.—{Ser Pacr 21. THE LATE HON, WILLIAM L. DAYTON.—[Puorocrarnep py Brapy.)} 
Sevenenh RBarnem’s brigad | Waynesborough. In this battle the sabre was used | party. In 1837 he was elected a member of the | every where prevailed, he voted against the Fugi- 
tj { <1 \ _ | with brilliant effect. | New Jersey Senate, and was made Chairman of the | tive Slave Law. 
baw 9 ted Sa from six to eight Judiciary Committee. The following vear he was With these associations in his favor he was in 
hu | chosen by the Legislature ohe of the associate jus- | 1856 nominated by the Republican party for Vice- 
W . me ition of General THE LATE HON. WILLIAM IL, | tices of the Supreme Court of New Jersey, which | President. When Mr. Lusco.n was elected Presi- 
KiLPaTni ; \ borough. Ther DAYTON. | position he held for three years. Mr. Dayton in | dent in 1860, M& Dayron was appointed Minister 
Atlanta to Sa- ’ | 1812 was appointed United States Senator, to filla | to France. It is scarcely possible for the people to 
y ch W oie Wriuram Lewis Dayron was born at Baskin vacancy caused by the death of Samur. L. Souru- adequately appreciate the value of his services in 
vl ‘ le. November 22 ridve, New Jersey, February 17, 1807. He was a ARD, aud in 1845 was elected for the full term of six | this most important mission. A in of weight and 
' } The | farmer on; but at an early period of life acquires year Hlis position during this Senatorial career | principle, and therefore always firm, he gained both 
the CG , tir with WHEEL- in ¢ llent education, graduating at the age o of nine years was always positive and decided, He respect and confidenge at the French Court. Not- 
, PATRI 4 t the College of New Jersev. He imme- was opposed to slavery on the ground of humanity, withstanding the delicate difficulties of his situation 
Wa har . ed uy the } flaw. He and always advocated its abolition in the District at critical periods during the present war, his court- 
Wa illai . i quite intimately connected w of Columbid, and its prohibition in the Territories esy and uniform firmness has alwavs carried bim 
Doles , nd. « la . being ass ciated with the WI | in his le voted for tl Imission of California as a free safely through. His personal appearance wa very 
retreat ht mil 1 State, and especially with the Free Soil wing of that State, and in 1850, when schemes of compromise | fine, and in his manners he was affable and unpte- 
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OUR BELEASED PRISONERS AT CHARLESTON, 8.C., DANCING ON BOARD THE “STAR OF THE SOUTH.”-~(Sxercuxp sx Wii1ax ‘Wavp.] 
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OUR RELEASED PRISONERS AT CHARLESTON, 8. C., EXCHANGING THEIR 


tending. Ilis death occasioned the most sincere re- 
gret. It occurred in Paris, under peculiarly melan- 
choly circumstances, December 1, 1864. He died 
suddenly from a fit of apoplexy while at the Hotel 
du Louvre. The country will have occasion for 
self-congratulation if our next Minister to France 
shall be found a statesman as honorable and as ju- 
dicious as was Mr. Dayton. 





; THE SANITARY COMMISSION DISTRIBUTING TOBACCO TO OUR RELEASED PRISONERS AT CHARLESTON, 5. C.— 
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OUR RELEASED PRIS INERS AT th ere aoe ng t th exch ng tt t ' tM : rot our pris — 
CHARLESTON. ee oe ae “. t Suns 


AL: renew “ AX's 

Is previous numbers we have illustrated the r A ling r re ase 

ception of our released prisoners off Savanna! The i Lit I I au 

exchange s scarcely half completed at that point year } . ! hat 

when the perm interrupted, and afterward re- t war t tion 
sumed at Charleston. We give three sketches in | our last number we gave illustrati 
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oU 
OUT OF BONDAGE. 

Orvers have told their stories of capture and 

escape—of adventures by sea and land; will you 
listen to mir 

1 was cantured at Drury’s Bluff on the 16th of 
May last—the day on which, advancing under cover 
of a heavy fo, the rebels surprised and drove in 
General Butler's lines, drawn menacingly around 
Fort Darling, General Heckman, of New Jersey, 
formerly my commander, was captured on the same 
day, and we were sent into Richmond together... It 
had long been my ambition to follow my intrepid 


' } 


leader into the rebel capital, but [ had hoped to en- 
ter it as @ victor, Dot a8 a captive ; and as we march- 
ed along the filthy streets I found little pleasure in 


Meditation, however 
not long protracted. Very soon we were halted 
‘ ! three-story brick 


contemplating the situation. 


building, and, 








this sign, 


kims wp, we sav 
will be forever 





which to so many 


brave souls the symbol of unuttera- 
ble outrag* and wroug-doing: 


LIBEY AND SON, 
SHIP CHANDLERS AND GROCERS. 


We knew’at a glance what t4at meant, and what 
t the 
uur names, which, being ac 
the keeper, ‘* Dick” Tarner—a name 
beside which even Haynau's is respectable—iuti- 
mated that our greenbacks, haversacks, and wool- 
ol the 
and proceeded accordingly to dispos- 


fr 


Tooruss 


was to be ours Futering one of 


main 
we registered 


evi pli 


en blankets must be handed cver for the us 
Confederacy, 
us of these articles, remarking, however, that 
the money would be returned to us upon leaving the 
prison, which of course we did not believe for a mo- 
‘Turner's next operation was to strip us and 
clothes, after which we were shown to 


rters on the 


Bess 


mend 
‘ imine our 

* gu wcond-floor of the building. 
There we remained for two weeks, receiving barely 
sufficient food te sustain life. One pint of rice was 
issue i-daily tos all of lusty, vigorous 
habit; in addition to this we had each one spoonful 
of | For the first ten days we 
stever; then ten pounds of 
rotten beacon were issued for sixty-two men. 

On the lest any of May, 
livered fron 


ven of us 
yeans full of worms. 
received no meat wi 
however, we were de- 
the terrors of the Libey; and with 
ever eleven “hundred enlisted men were sent to 
Macon, Geergia arrived on the 5th of 
dune. Here, we found a thousand brother- 
officers in confinement, we fared much better so far 
as rations were concerned, bat were compelled for 
several weeks to lie on the ground in the open air, 
aiffering terribly fem the scorching sun by day, 
and the heavy dews at night. But we were not 

Lovins and panting 


where ws 


where 


idle during our confinement 
for libersy we completed, during the months of 
June and July, five tunnels with a view to escape 

oue being eighty feet in length. Unfortunately, 
however, on the very day preceding the night on 
which we intended to escape, these tunnels were 
ali discovered and destroyed, and we were placed 
under a surveillance rigid in its character as to 
future attempts in that di- 

The rebels were helped to their discovery 
; Silve.es, a lieutenant in an Illinois cavalry 
regiment, who, as the reward of his treachery was 
ever after treated with great consideration by the 
rebel officer 

When Sherman, in 7 
trate the bowels 


render impossible an 
rection, 


vy ohe 


idsummer, began to pene- 
f Georgia, the rebel authorities, 
fearing his cavalry wight visit Macon and release 


us, on the 29th of July sent some 600 officers to 





Savannah, where we remained over a month, being 
treated Thence, on the 13th 
were taken to Charleston, and 

confined in the jail-yard—as filthy a den as you can 
find any where out of Richmond. Our life m this 
place was not by any means without incident and 
excitement 
thing” to divert our attention. Only the day after 
our arriva!, the shells from our batteries on Morris 
Island fired a dozen buildings near the jail, which 
were entirely destroyed, notwithstanding the efforts 
of the negr he now work the ‘‘ machines” in 
that e progress of the conflagration. 
Frequent re in danger from the fragments 
of exploding shells, but Providence was on our side, 
and none of us were ever struck, It was a grand 
thought to us, pr rs“in the hands of a crucl en- 
that our hers lying out on the harbor- 

but su 


with great kindness. 
of September, we 


Almost daily we had ‘‘some new 


on, ¥ 





city, to stay th 





we we 









emy 


islands were slow! 





ely avenging our wrongs, 

their ears the homes of the 
this wicked rebellion. One 
city labeled thus; “‘ Show 
me the way to the Arsenal,” but I did not hear 
that any of the citizens put themselves out of 
the way to assist the visitor toward the destination 
which Generai Foster's facetious artillerist desired 
it te reach. We had also a subject for discussion in 


battering down about 
pestilent autbors of 
day a shell came into th 


the ravages of the yellow-fever, which just then 
were filling the whole city with consternation. 
Daily, gathering in groups, we discussed the prob- 





§ s of the plague reaching our quarters, and 
when our guards were seized, and one by one dis- 
appeared, you may imagine how our solicitude was 
guickened, and how to each of us the Peril became 
a personal thing, watking beside us every where, 
flinging a baleful shadow over our very sleep. 
But, strange to say, although every rebel officer 
who was plaved over us died from this disease, not 
a single prisoner was touched! Was it retribution 
or was it chanes that such a strange thing should 
happen ? 

On the 6th of October our prison-life at Charles- 
ton came to an end, and we were started on a spe- 
cial traip for Columbia, one hundred and thirty 
miles distant, where » prisoners’ camp had been 
established. But | bad, for my part, no desire to 
remain any longer in bonds; I yearned for the free 
air again, and resolved, then if ever, to make one 
more dash for freedom, So, as soon as our train 
had passed the Congaree River, some fifty miles 
from ¢ elumbia, | removed the caps from the guns 
of the guards — it 
with Ceptein A. Gran\, Nineteenth Wisconsin Reg- 
iment; Vaptain 4. H. Todd, Eighth New Jer- 
aud Lieutenant J. E. Lewis, Eleventh Con- 


ou 











was dusk at the time—and and directing us to other Unionists, sent us away 





necticut, leaped from the train, running rapidly into 
the woods which skirted the road. How our hearts 
beat and throbbed as we found ourselves fr@&! But 
pursuit was certain, and that thought intensified 
our excitement. By this time the night had grown 
quite dark, and a heavy rain had begun to fall, 
pouring with noisy beat among the dripping trees. 
The train, fortunately, did not stop; but in about 
two hours we heard, from our shelter in the woods, 
the deep baying of blood-hounds, warning us that 
in some way information of our escape had been 
communicated to the people of the vicinity. We at 
once plunged into a swamp in order to baffle the 
hounds, and floundered about therein until daylight, 
when we halted to rest. Being unable to find a 
suitable place to lie down, we leaned agaiust the 
bushes, maintaining that attitude all day long. It 
was a nov way of resting, but we could do no bet- 
ter, and. were thankful for even that morsel of com- 
fort. Night came at last; and, arming ourselves 
with hickory clubs, we made our way with difficulty 
out of the swamp, and pushed forward in our flight. 

By daylight the following morning we had ac- 
complished a distance of twenty miles, not, how- 
ever, Without experiencing a new alarm from the 
hounds, whe again got on our track. But by wad- 
ing a number of small streams we managed to elude 
our pursuerspand at dawn sought cover in a heavy 
cvpress swamp. This method of travel was con- 
tinued every night for a week. By this time our 
rations were exhausted, and the question of sub- 
sistence began to grow unpleasantly urgent. With 
all our efforts we foynd that nothing could be ob- 
tained unless we visited the houses of the white 
planters, and this we had determined never to do; 
we knew too well how little sympathy was to be 
expected in that quarter. At length, in our wan- 
derings, w@,came to a corn-field, and, spurred by 
appetite, we plucked some corn, which we parched 
and ate with the greatest relish, notwithstanding 
it had an insipid taste and almost broke our teeth 
in the process of mastication. For the next six 
days our diet consisted solely of hard, dry corn; 
after that we were reduced to fare even less sub- 
stantial, '~ ng able to obtain nothing but berries, 
grapes, »rsimmons, etc., which we found in the 
woods anu swamps. In camp we had m-r~ a time 
anathematized Government “tack,” and d = ‘aimed 
against contractors’ beef, buthow, crouching inthose 
dismal swamps through the long days, we would 
have relished the substantia] fare which, in hours 
of plenty, we had so execrated! But, with all our 
troubles, we continued to press on through the sol- 
emn days, hiding by day, determined to get into 
“God's country” again, though we had to go 
through fire to reach it. 

Finally, moving steadily forward, we reached a 
point about two hundred and fifty miles from the 
coast, and one day made our presence known to 
some negroes at work in a field. We knew they 
would not betray us, whatever others with a whiter 
skin might do upon opportunity. We had no dif- 
ficulty in p@suading them that we were Federal 
officers escaping from rebel bondage, and they re- 
ceived us at once to the shelter of their cabins, dis- 
playing the greatest deliht at our presence. There 
was something almost royal in their cheerfully-ren- 


dered service; they seemed to look upon us as in 
some way + rs for their sake, and they fairly 
loaded us with \indnes-es **Masea’s borv wel- 
come ;” this was the greetiug, the spice that en- 


riched all their homely talk. They procured us 
bread, corn-meal, salt, and other articles; gave us 
explicit information as to the best route to the 
mountains; and when at last we departed rained 
down blessings aud “ God-speeds” on our heads. 
One thing particularly struck us in our intercourse 
with these dusky sons of toil; they understand per- 
fectly, notwithstanding their remoteness from the 
grand theatres of military operation, the causes and 
tendencies of the war, and were eager to escape 
with us to the Canaan which they know will soon 
be oper to them. They have an almost childish 
faith in ‘*‘ Massa Linkum ;” and I think he is richer 
in thetr prayers than he would be if all the world’s 
kingly and princely ones petitioned Heaven daily, 
on bended knees, in his behalf 

We pushed on. One evening, when near Dallas, 
North Carolina, we accidentally met a white man. 
Probabl? you can picture to yourself how we felt 
and looked when, suddenly, we came upon him. 
Was he friend or foe? Necessarily we resorted 
to conversational strategy, putting and answering 
questions with the utmost wariness. We were not 
long in discovering the status of the stranger, and 
probably he had never been embraced before with 
the vehement warmth we disnlayed when we learn- 
ed that he was a loyalist. He torthwith piloted us 
two miles through the woods to his house—a rude, 
humble cabin—and telling his wife our story soon 
had prepared for us a smoking supper, instailing us 
in the place of honor, while smiles and kindly words 
seasoned the rich repast. That night, sitting be- 
fore the cheerful blaze of his great hearth, he told 
us the story of North Carolina mountain loyalty, 
proving to us that freedom still has brave defenders 
among the hardy forest-men of the old North State. 
He said he belonged to a society called the “ Ttue 
Heroes of America”—a sortof Union League~-whose 
main object was to keep Unionists out of the rebel 
army. Thousands of good and true men, he said, 
were members of this order, and they had in more 
ways than one greatly injured the Confederacy. 
“ And we mean ter stan’ ter the work,” he udded, 
till this cussed rebellion is wiped out clean as 
my wifes platter. The old Government was good 
enough for us, and them Richmon’ fellers must gin 
in ter it or hang.” * 

That night we slept * oest room—there were 
Lut two--and slept soundly and sweetly, for the 
words of our host had fallen "pon us like soothing 
balm, and it seemed as if we were already on the 
threshold of home. 

On the morrow our friends filled our haversacks 
with delicious wheat biscuits and other ‘* goodies,” 


with good wishes, standing in the door of their 
humble home to look after us until we were lost in 
the shadows of the woods. May God ever guard 


| of their life—a life full of perils and sublime hero- 


| called “ lyers-out,” who have been living in caves 
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and keep them in that home, sheltered by the pines, 
among the dreary mountains ! 

From that time forward we experienced little 
trouble in finding Union men. 
where. . Soon efter crossing the Catawba River we 
met ny deserters from the rebel armies—men 
who, Impressed or driven into the service, had es- 
caped, and now defied the whole pow>r of the re- 
bellion. These men welcomed us wits open arms; 
there was a sort of kinship between us which made 
us at once friends and brothers. In Caldwell Coun- 
ty alone I became associated with hundreds of this 
clas: of persons, and had from scores of lips the story 


They were every 


ism. These men are associated with another class 
and other retreats on the mountzains, and resisting 
the rebel conscription through two years of vicissi- 
tude and suffering. In all my wanderings I have 
never seen a more determined set of men, Mingling 
among them, I thought of the brave defenders of 
the Tyrol—of the hardy Waldenses, fighting and 
dying among the hills for dear liberty’s sake. Al- 
though but poorly armed—with only old horse-pis- 
tols and squirrel-guns as weapons of defense—they 
still manage to keep at bay all the forces sent 
against them, and they will continue to do so until 
rm Federal column, marching into the mountains 
rom East Tennessee, shall finally deliver them from 
the peril which now constantly menaceg them. 
Many of these ‘‘lyers-out” were befors the war in 
comfortable. circumstances, owning pleasant and 
profitable farms; but now most of them are, with 
their families, red ced to want, some being utterly 
penniless. Some of them, compelled to abandon 
every thing because of their devotion to the Gov- 
ernment and Union, have not for three years cross- 
ed their own door-sills, although daily they have 
seen their homes from their hiding-places in the 
forests. While they have been thus exiled in en- 
forced idleness, their brave, true-hearted wives have 
performed every drudgery, working their little 
farms, and at night, at the hazard of their lives, 
carrying food to the refugees on the mountains. 

We lived with these patriots in their caves for 
several days, listening to their tales of suffering and * 
the horrible narratives of guerrilla outrages prac- 
ticed vnon defenseless women and children. These 
huma >lood-hounds, in hunting Union men, will 
often bang children in the hope of extorting a con- 
fession as tot | whereabouts of their parents. iI 
have known young women to be treated in the same 
inbuman manner, while wives are often subjected to 
every cruelty, for no other offense than fidelity to 
their husbands, by these red-handed monsters. 

We had but little difficulty in persuading a hun- 
dred and more of these joyal North Carolinians to 
accompany us to Knoxville, where we promised to 
use our intluence in procuring them arms, clothing. 
etc. Without any hesitation they bade their wives 
and children farewell, and followed us northward. 
Their wives would pray for them, they said; and, 
if they could only procure arms and ammunition, 
then they would be able to protect their homes, and 
put an end forever to rebel atrocities on the mount- 
ains. How their weather-beat:n faces glowed un- 
der the inspiration of that thought! How the lit 
tle hands of thin-faced children clung around the 
necks of these brave mountaineers in the solemn 
parting ! and how anxious were their braver wives 
that we might be successful in organizing aud arm- 
ing the battalion! For their sakes we rejoice that 
we were successful. Reaching Crab Orcharf, East 
Tennessee, we met Major E. A. Qgvis and Lieu 
tenant James |‘artley, belonging to Kirk’s Third 
North Carolina Mounted Infantry. To them we 
explained our wishes, and at once our daring follow- 
ers were sworn iato the Federal service, Major Da- 
vis telling them that as soon as he could march to 
Knoxville, and obtain arms and necessary equip- 
ments, he would return at their head, and “ wipe 
out” every rebel from “old Caldwell.” There, with 
mutual good wishes, we parted from the noble fel- 
lows who had accompanied us upon our way—we 
feeling that their day of vengeance was near at 
hand—they happy in the thought that they were 
under the old flag again, and could henceforth fight 
in the light of its stars for Unity and Freedom. 

From Crab Orchard we moved toward Bull Gap, 
expecting to find our forces in possession of that 
important pass. But upon reaching the top of a 
mountain overlooking the valley, we were surprised 
to hear the sound of cannon and musketry. Pres- 
ently a number of women, who had been down to 
reconnoitre, returned wiih the information that 
Br ckinridge was in front of Bulli Gap with four 
thousaud men, and tia it would be impossible to 
get into our lines at that poinf. Accordingly we 
determined to move westwardly to Knoxville, nine- 





ty miles distant. On the evening of November 16 
we reached that place, having in weeks ac- 
complished a distance oi 650 miles, than 
half that distance Lieut. Lewis and 
in nearly a barefooted condition—a of the 
way entirely so—through four inches of snow. 

So our pilgri ended. : 

Shall I tell you with what exultant satisfaction 
we rehearsed to the listening company who wel- 
comed us at Knoxville the of our i 
and escape—how they cheered us by kindly offices 
—how thoughts of an old-fashioned Thanksgi 
with the dear ones at home, that night made our 
dreams luminous as with the smiles of angels? No; 
you can imagine it all, and if you have ever been in 
such peril as we had escaped, you will w 
what I mean when I say that life seemed to us, in 
those first hours of deliverance, like a resurrection, 
in which we stood with crowns upor our heads, and 
shining pathways, leading heavenward, stretching 
away in reaches of splendor before our weary feet. 

Rested at length from our fatigue, under orders 












from General Carter, Provost Marshal at Knoxville, 
to report to the Adjutant-General at Washington, | 
we parted from the friends whose tender nursing we 
shall never forget, and a week afterward—two days | 
after Thanksgiving—felt the kisses of loved ones on | 


' our lips—loved ones who had expected never to see | 


us again this side of that river which all ot us 
ford at the roll-call from above. 


mut 
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66 baer PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE 
SWORD.” 
(Hi GOLD PEN—THE BEST OF ALL PENS, 
MORTON’S GOLD PENS, 
CHE BEST PENS LN THE WORLD. 


On receipt of any of the following sums in Cash, the 
Subscriber will send by return mail, or otherwise, as di- 
rected, a Gold Pen or Pens—selecting the same according 
to description, viz. : 

GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

For 50 cents, the Magic Pen; for 75 cents, the Lacky 
Pen; for $1 00, the \ lways-Ready l’en; for $1 25, the El- 
egant Per; and for $1 50, the Excelsior l’en.—These Pens 
are net numbered, but correspond in sizes to Numbers 
3, 4, 5, and 6 respectively. 

THE SAME PENS IN SILVER-PLATED EXTENSION 
CASES WITH PENCILS. 





will far outlast a gross of the best Steel Pens; althou 


MORTON’S WARRANTED PENS 

The name, “ A. Morton,” “ Number,” and *Qualit 
are stamped on the following Pens, and thé points a: 
warranted for six months, except against accident. 

The Numbers indicate size ony; No. 1 being the mal! 
est, No. 6 the largest, adapted for the pocket; No. 4 the 
ematicst, and No. 10 the largest Mammoth Gold Pen, { 
the desk. 

Long and Medium Nibs of all sizes and qualities. Short 
Nibs of Nos, 4, 5, 6, and 7, and made only of first quali:y 

The Long and Short Nibs are fine pointed; the Medium 
Nibs are Broad, Coarse Business Points. The engraving: 
are fac-similes of the sizes and styles. 

GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

For $1 —~ a No. 1 Pen, lst quality; or a No. 8 Pen, 3d 
quality. 

For $1 50 a No.2 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 8 Pen, 24 
quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 8d quality. 

For $2 00 a No. 8 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 4 Pen, 2d 
quality ; or a No, 5 Pen, 34 quality 

For $2 25 a No, 4 Pen, Ist quality: or a No. 5 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 34 quality. 

For $2 75 a No. 5S Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2 
quality. 

For $3 50 x No. 6 Pen; $4 50 a No.7 Pen; $6 75 a N 
8 Pen; $6 50 « No.9 Pen; $7 50 a No. 10 Pen 
lst quality. 

THE SAME GOLD PENS, IN SILVER EXTENSION 

CASES, WITH PENCILS. 
Por $2 00 a No. 1 Pen, Ist quality; or a No. 3 Pen, 3d 


all 


quality 

For $2 % a No, 3 Pen, ist quality; or a Na 8 Pen, 2d 
quality ; or a No. 4 Pen, 3d quality 

For $3 00 a No. 3 Pen, Ist quality; or a No 4 Pen, 2d 
quality; or a No. 5 Pen, 34 quality. 

For $3 75 a No, 4 Pen, let quality; or a No 5 Pen, 2d 
quality; ora No. 6 Pen, 3d quality 

For $4 30 a No. 5 Pen, lat quality; or a No. 6 Pen, 2d 
quality. 


For $5 75 a No. 6 Pen, lst quality. 


GOLD PENS, ALL FIRST QUALITY, IN SILVER- 
MOUNTED DESK-HOLDERS 
For $2 75a No. 4 Pen; for $5 25 a No. 5 Pen; for $4 00 « 
No. 6 Pen; for $5 T5>a No. T Pen 
For $7 a No. 8 Pen; for $8 a No.9 Pen; and for $9 a N 
0 Pen. 

The ** let Quality” are pointed with the very best Irt- 
dosmin Points, carefully selected, and none of this quality 
are cold with the slightest imperfection which «kil! and 
the closest scrutiny can detect 

Phe “2d Quality” are superior to any Pens made by 
him previous to the year 1860. 

The “3d Quality” he infends shail equal in reepect to 
Durability, Elasticity, and Good Writing Qualities (the 
only true considerations) any Guid Pens made elsewhere 

In regard to the Cheap Gold Pens, he begs leave te say 
that previous to operating his New and Patented Mac hines, 
he could not have made as Good Writing and Durable 
Pens, for the Price, had the Gold been furnished gratuit- 
ously. 

Parties erdering must in all instances specify 
“Name” or the * Number” and “Quality” of the 
wanted, and be particular to describe the kind they pre- 
fer—whether stiff or limber, coarse or fine : 

All remittances event by mail in regixtered beiters are at 
my risk, and to all who send twenty cents (charge for 
registering), in addition to the price of goods ordered, I 
will guarantee their safe delivery 

Parties sending Gold or Silver will be allowed the full 
premium on the day received. 

TO CLUBS.—A discount of 10 per cent. will be allowed 


the 
, 


on sume of $12, of 15 per cent. on $24, and uf 20 per cent 
on $40, if sent to one address at one time 
Address bs A. MORTON, 

No. 25 Maiden Lane, New York. 
$5 Pamily Gem $5 
THE WONDER OF THE AGE. 

The Famity Gew Sewine Machine, a most wonder- 

ful and elegantly constructed Noventy; is perfectly 
operation; uses the sframhi needic; 

with Dous~e or Sinete Tuezap; makes the running 

stitch more perfect and regular than by hand; will gath- 

shir, tuck, run up breadths, &c.,&c. Re- 

hange of stitch ; is not lable to get 


See | 

it is tnval for the household it supplies a vacant 
Lady's Book. **It uses « common needle, 
and is 80 easily understood that a child 
¥. independent. “It is one of the neat- 
useful gifts a household can receive. Its 
remarkabie."—Frank Leslie's Ilustrated 
, Dee. 31. “We have witnessed the operatio. 
wonderful hine, whic’ 


h prod the runni g- 


with «ingle or double thread, silently yet very rap- 
Exactly like hand-sewing, and undoubtedly will 
much at ee 

This ingenaous ul machine fect in its con- 
struction, and hae none of the faults ot the high-priced 
machines. No one will pay $5€ or $100 for a sewing ma- 
thine, when this one can be bought for $5. This wonder- 
ful machine was awarded the Finst Paraivm by the New 
York State Fair, showing its superiority over all o: ier. 





Imitations or i ents of this Guwwnxe Article are 
liable to Agents of perseverance are wanted 
all over world, and will be paid $100 per month 


Single machines, well packed in boxes, will be sent to 
any address, per express, on receipt of &. Descriptive 
Cireulars sent free. Addrese all orders FAMILY GiM 
SEWING MACHINE CO., 102 Nasran Street, New York 





PART REBELLION RECORD, with Portraits of 
Brig.-Gen. James 8. Negiey and Brig.-Gen. A. Willich. 
Price 60 cents. This day published by D. VAN NoOs- 
TRAND, 192 Broadway. 

Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 









all want my Patent Ounce Spur- 
Carrier, Boot-Drawer, and Panta- 
loons Guard combined. Sent free 
by mailtor 40 ets. Large numbers 
have een sold. Per gross, $24; 
+ groes, $11; doz pair, $2 40, 

«. P. Watson, Box 773, N. ¥. P. O. 
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DS PENS 


C 4IE MILLION. 


SUIT THE HAND, 


AND 


PRICES TO SUIT THE POCKET. 
The Best Gold Pens in the World. 


On receipt of the f wing swew end t ail 
or as otherwise lirected a Grold Pe -= selecting th 
@ame according t he iptih 

GOLD PENS WITHOUT CASES. 

Por & aN Pen; for 75 cts. a N re for $l a 
N 4 Pen rgiza> 5 | ; for $ 3 I 


The same Pens, in Silver-Plated Ex- 
tension Cases, with Pencils 


For $1 00, a No, 2 Pen: for? " Pen; f 


7 sin 

aNo.4t for 3 ‘ i 6 Pen 

se Pen e stamp Im I are 

| ‘ I 

| nit t 4 arra: and « t 
ex , 


First ‘ane 14 Carat Warranted Gold 








Pens 

‘ A G Pen ¢ y i 
r gre t ts warre 
e junths, except against a oF) 

Second Quality Gold Pens. 

These P a amped (Tux Nationa hy <= with 
t t f ri A. G. P. ¢ is arefully 
: aving same poir . first quality Pen 
I ly gre lifference being in the quality of the Gold 

The 1 : , ica the size o \ 1} g the 
smallest and No. 6 the largest adapted for the pocket; and 





lZ the largest r 
f the Desk 


Gold Pens without Cases. 





The same Gola Pens in Solid Silver 
Extension Cases, with Pencils. 


No. 1 pen let quality rN 2 pen 3d qua 


I " 25 jua 
I : a No. 2 pen let quality, or N pen 2d qt 

I ee aN pe t qualit rN 4 pen Yd qual 
i : a N 4 pen | ulity, ‘ >) pen td qua 
For $4 50, aN re stg ty, or No. 6 pen 2d qualit 
l + tN " ™ ‘ 


Gold Pens, lst and 2d Quality, in Silver 
or Gold-Plated Ebony Desk Hold- 
ers, and Morocco Cases. 





For $ ~aN ist quality, or No. 4 pen 2d quality 

I > ,a No. 4 pez tq ity, of iqnal 

} . a N pen let qua r No. 6 pe i gu ¥ 

For $4 00, a No 6 pen ist alit For © Sa No 7 
k i $6 75, a Ne. &pemn. For $12 Wa 
No. 12 pen; all first qual 

Our Pens rank throughout the try us equal—if not 

. P 

t 

I 








ea ‘ 
ce n $27t ) per cent. ++ 
re ance y mail, / r are at r risk; t 

al eD ee JO conta, extra, for registering, we ¢ 
antes the safe del y t ls 

i are of all engraving? ‘ 
eizes a 5 es, se ; c { amp, Uf de 
Pens repointed for 50 centa, by mail 


AMERICAN GOLD PEN Co 
No. 200 Broadway, N. Y 


Howard's “Improved” 
SWEAT-PROOF 
—, Money-Belt. 





rcan have him by retu 
eas. f age, ? enclosing $2 50 or $3 00, according t 
the quality de SMOKING scoo Povonrs, $1 each 
Larg. discount to dealers "I~ 
How ARD Bi ‘LT CO., 486 Broadway, New York 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washingt o, and all places occupied by 
Union troops. should be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 
No. 65 Broad way Sutlers charged low rates 


GREAT CHANCE to MAKE MONEY 

And to receive a WATCH FREE, by «elling our great 
NOVELTY and NATIONAL PRIZE PACKETS, contain- 
ing fine stationery and one chance in the great sale of 
$670,000 of Watches, Jews lry, dc. These Packets retail 
for 30 centa, and agents and dealers remitting us $17, we 
will send 100 Packets and a fice Silver Watch, thus giv- 
ing the best chance to make money ever offered, as the-e 
Packets sell rapidly, the stationery 
more than the price asked. Sample Packet, with Cer- 
tificate, mailed on receipt of bUcents. Circulars sent free 

G. 8. HASKINS & OO., 36 Beekman St, N. Y. 


~~ Old Eyes Made New. 


A pamphiet directing how to speedily restore sight 
and give up spectacles, without aid of doctor or medicine. 
Sent by mail, free, on receipt of 10 cents. Address 


alone being worth 


E BR FOOTE, MD. 

1130 Broadway, New York. 
tificial W hisky—which ie as good and as healthy » 
distilled whisky—ean be made in 10 minutes from ingre- 
dients which can be obtained any where. Costs only 30 
gallon to make it. Send $1 to James Harrison, 
e, Tenn., for recipe, or $2 for recipe and Ingredi- 
ents sufficient to make three gallons. 


< FREE READING. 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Every Body: —Send us your 
address. Will, in return, send you a large family news- 
paper, replete with - miscellaneous re reading matter. 
Sent gratix. CHAS, “ MACKEY, §1 Nassau St. N. Y 


$1. WHISKERS. $1. 


For One Dollar I will send, sealed and post-paid. the 
** Grecian Compound,” 
to foree a heavy growth of hair upon the smoothest face 
in five weeks, or upon bald heads in eight weeks, without 
stain or injury to the skin. Entire satisfaction given, or 
money refunded. Descriptive cireulars mailed free. Ad- 
dress E. L. SANFORD, Lansingbuarg, N. Y. 











highly perfumed, which I warrant | 











g OF FICER’S 
“OW ATCH.* > 
ove 
| 
Our whole stock Im on ng 
if esig rdw ~~ sieeet pal 
Watches at W lesale rates 
ELBGAN Warton in Fine G i Plated D u 
Ric y Engrave » Turned Centre, Carved Ba nee B 
English Full F Jeweled Movements, adjust } 
lator, Spring B it, Spade Hands, and Fine Enameled \ 
Dial. a eer viceable article in r ng order } 
Case, etc., complete, and a Gent's Hanpsome Vest Cn 
and a beautifol Mistarvee GoLtp Looker ma 
Double Casea, Box, and (Fase for 7 Likené . 
by mail to any addres for ly $Y 
A Neat Stiver Warton, especia adam f 
use, in Heavy Donble Cas Sma Siz 
| above, wit Key, Case, et plete and Gent t 
| Chain, BE ! D Case Locket, et Sent o 
to any ad s 
The Imperial wate 
‘ Maining & hare n f r ’ Me 
| chanical Ef “ 
} mart t Dea | ry i ’ 
| MOMETE . ' 
r jat ure k Db j f ; 
eating day week, etc n « 
Watcha j uw. li Dim 
beautifal 1 H \ 
} f W 
i : t ‘ cf 
Bott with Pa f ne, and } j 
Kn Al d Jewe 
, ements, i shed Cap. Self-a kt 
ance.lade pendent Actions, Fine White D I 
Hands, and is an Exuct I ition of $ 
used by the Ro. aL Exorveens and 0 re oft I 
Aumy, a4 their standard tir per N ‘ 
le bea g our, ate trade-r Price 5 
all compl: te, by mail, $20 
CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers 
102 Naseau St., N.Y Petal 4 
BARD & BROTHER'S (Established 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES ) Manct iT f 
BAKD & WILSON'S PATENT ‘NG Al NIB G 
a JAS. D. BARD, Ag’t, N 2 4 Lane, N 


Repointing, 50 cents. Send for a Ui 


VALENTINES. 


PRICE LISS. 


144 Spicy Comic Valentine poet - pr oe) 
1 Neat Sent ntal V ntir post i 
1 Pretty . 
1 Haadeome Sentix al Valentine, post-pa 2 
1 Elegant . 
1 Suapert 4 
1 Lot (as ed for reta . 
i“ ‘ 
s* 20 6 
Any of the above sent in a box, by ma y pack 
oa eipt of th oy ibera t ad I 
p os buying ¢ ’ zain, Send for circular Addrese a 


orders to BENJ 
Quarters, 


MIN W. HITCHOUOCK, Valentine Head 
14 Che mbers Street, New York. 


The American Card Company's 
New Union Playing Cards, 
Hotiensl Lapeeegece 





yas + r 
| 

” af b ¢ , 

sell these cards, a sample box of twelve pack itl be sent. 
post-paid, on receipt of Five Dollars Add 


AMERICAN CARD COMPANY, 
No, 14 Chambers Street, New York 


LOOK HERE, Boys! 

My GOLDEN OCOMPOUND will force THE REARD t 
grow on the smoothest face in 21 d : 
en, or money refunded. Price & 
Address MA 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY @& CO., 
} Manufacturers of Photographic Materials, 


501 BROADWAY, N. Y, 








In addit a ee 7RAPHIC MA 
TERIALS, + 
STERBOCCOPES & 8 STEREOsC PIt VIEWS, 
Ame ~ Ur . 
et F rr eex 
t ny eddress Of receipt 





HOTOGRAPHIC } ALBUMS, 
We were the nt to in trod eS ee 


7 a 


re Dee e 
on — to OF each. ‘Our AL Bi 


erior in beauty and durat 
ers. ill be cent by mail, FREE, on rece 
§2 FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 4 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS 
now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
b additions are continually being made) of Por- 
ut Americans, etc. viz about 
Major-Generale, 100 Lieut.-Coloneis, 550 Statesmen, 


Other Officers, 130 ‘vines, 








Navy Oficors 195 A re 
tog BO Prot at Women, 
Copies of Werte ef Art 
oe of the « a“ 
Catal oun en D Teceipt Stamp. 


Pe fre 
receipt of @1.90, and seni by mall, rnez 
epapher cad others endesing § ids C. O; D. wil! please 
femnit twenty-five rp 
si . 


Soldiers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, T5 cents 


~ A MONTH! i wand agent every 
$7 & month, expenses paid, to sell F/ . 
| the best selling ever offered. Full perticular: ‘ree Ad 
| dress OTIS T. GAREY, 








Biddeford, Main 
Six Dollars made from fifty cts 

ine, or samples sent free by mail for 50 cents Ret 

for $6, by R. L. WOLOUTT, 170 Chatham Square, N.Y 


Gold Pens 5) cis. to $2. Pens in sllver extension 
Cases, $1 to $3. Send stampe for cireviar, GHO. F 
HAWKES, Agt., Manufacturer, 64 Nasenn St., New York 
Also for aale the only perfect Fountain Pen in the world 


Attention, Company! 


Clark's Onguent, « powerfri stimulant Each pocket 
| warranted to produce a full set of whiskers or mustach« 
in six weeks upon the smoothest face, | with ut stain or ir 
jury to the skin’ Any person using this Onguent, and 
finding it not as represented, by inf tre ¥d me of the fret, 
cap have their money returned them at any time within 
| 3 months from day of purchase. Price $1 Sent, sealed 
| and post-paid, to any address, on receipt of the money 
Address A. ©. CLARK, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y 


Cal nd exar 





Fi ARPE R'S Ww EEKLY. 





HOLIDAY PRESENTS, 


J. H. Winslow & Co. 


E GRI ~ ) 
Mik & 


100,000 
WATCHI é ’ i GOLD | 
rt I : ETS | 
Worth $500, 000, 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO, 
25 1 y. New Y k 
PIN EAPPLE CIDER. 
tabl ~~ ri 
Bs BBITI ' 
64, 65, 66, ¢ and 74 Wa R t y | 
— | 
No Person 


Patent 
CENTRAL PARK 
Skating | 

LANTE)2N, 











W YORK 
I I l ¥ r a 
Perry's Moth and Freckle Lotion. 
FRECKLES. BC. PERRY te 
par t rt ) I 
: 2 W 1 | 
I I M . 3 
— ’ 
Shults’ Onguent. w: | 
SHULTS CURLIQUE. : 
sc ~~ oC. F. SHULTS. Trov, 5 
I HULI i : | 


U. S. Government Artificial Leg Depots 
Af , . 


| 
“7” 
® - 
ise) 
“— 
~ 
NS 
B | 
; tl 
pm |= 
~ 
sar | 
©} # 
= + 
| 2 
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One a 91 : 
5 ‘pai a if > Ad - 
CHASI , 
$10 to $20 a Day. Agents wa 
Sy ge 
and address M & WILSON. « . 
ATTENTION! 
I f ndsome Ladies f cents ; 
¢ Generals for 5© i rs 





©. BR 





Drawer No. 6308, ¢ 


| 
Printing- Presses for Sale. } | 


One Taylor D Oy lers, Table Dis- | 
tribut . B Saxol. | +. 

\ e Adams | s, 2x4 

Apply © HARPLE & BRU THEKS Peari St., N.Y. 


| 
MILIZARY ANT AVA! | 
andi Goliccting Office 

All claims against the Government promptly collected 
Pension bounties, ba my. af prize Wif | 
nd widowed mother of prisoners of war cat | 


k ‘ ‘ 
L. BLOWN & OF Park Place, New York. 





#1 25 A Mort’: 


YA rEl LACH. NE A ery ¥ 
v7 Mir we the new S Ca oil 
I ys W ne, th i/y low price ma in 
cou ¥y which i : by Grov > Baker, W % 
\ mn. H , Sing & Co., at Rachelder. Salary 
expenses large ta tons “ 1 
10W & at y dol e 
and the a ea are 
* Adare IAW & CLARK, ‘ 
Da ‘you ‘WANT LUXURIANT | 
WEEE Ce MUSTACHES? . i | 
to grov eavily ip 21k Weeas (up oot De 
yout «tain or injury te the s t si... 
ent by mail, poet free, t ry address on re t of an or- 
der R. G. GRAHAM, *® @ Neesau Street, N. ¥ 
CHASE'S ¢ eM ‘AL COMPOUND | 
for vigorous growth 
of - r upon 4 sto eet tence In iv vecks, o pon 
bald bead » eight ke Testimonials of 1 a 
give Circulars ma free. Warranted as reprosented 
or money returt Price $1, or four bottles for ¢ Sent 
sealed and post-paid. Address 8. 8. CHASE, 


P. O., Drawer 359, Cohoes, N. Y i 





HOLIDAY PRESENTS 


Great Gift Distribution, 
250,000 
Watches, Chains, 

Diamond Rings, 


One Million Dollars 


SPLEN I | | 
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SOMETHING NEW. 


se tw 


Y DELAI 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR JANUARY, 1865 


Important to Subscribers 


Si her vi 
” : : e 
A “ure i ‘ 
aw ahe th Ney 
EXPIRES, as noted on 
may thus ascertain whether h sre - he 
credit for his remittance, and « hem t 
Subscription In renewing Subecrivtionr, 8 
are particularly requested ¢ the NUMER 


which the New Su scription sh y 
thus avo reerit 
It ia desirable that a I 


weeks BEPORE the 


n, in or 
pests d Attention ¢ b 
errorée which aniwy both ft s 
One Uonv t e Ve 
An Extra 
OCRIBERS, at 34 
Hanrex's M: AZINE v= ' 
moe Year, 5° 
The t 
class A 
low 
Maoa ‘ 
m tin 
HARPER 6 1 
—— — 


Cireulation nearly 100,000. 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


Teews TO AnVERTTSERs j 
side, and One / 2 h ‘ 
side Advestisements each ir 


HARPER & f 
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HARPER’ S WEEKLY. 
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A NICE DISTINCTION. 


EXPERIE NcED Party. ‘No, it isn’t Regular Drinking that hurts a man: 


Sellers ‘ve got of drinking between drinks, 





it’s this way you 





FISK & HATCH. 
Bankers and Dealers in Government 


Securities. 
_ No. 33 Wall Street, New York. 


ARMY BADGES. 
B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, New York. 


I will send, ae eample, on the receipt of $1 50, a Solid 
Bilver Badge (Coin Si appr ate for either Corps 
or Division. Cavalry, Ar , Fontonier, engineer, or 
Signal Corps, Departments of the Army. Agents wanted 
every bend for wholesale illustrated circ wrearencolllll 


ai _REMINGTO ons 












“ hetw, 





Approved by the Government. 
Warranted superior to any other Pistol of the kind. 

Also Pocket and Belt Kevelvers. Sold by the Trade gen- 
erally 

E. REMINGTON & SONS, 
Tlion, N. Y. 
np for information and my Cir- 
HARRIS, Boston, Mase. 











) NDS! Send a stax 
eulara Address L. M 
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THE SECRET OUT! ! 
Over 2000 Things Worth Kno 


Sent post pata i for 25 cents; Soldier's Edition, 30 ce nts. 
Address ** Untow Bk taTION,” Syracuse, N. Y. 


FOR THE HOLIDAYS. 
Prices kepucep To Strr tux Tises. 
Ledies’ Furs altered and repaired. : 
BURKE, 210 Broadway, 8. E. cor. Fulton St., N. Y. 





6 Assoc 











Electric Sel thadjueting enameled white, $3 to $9 per 


dozen; specimena, 50 cts., T5 cts., $1. Snow-white, illu- 
slon-stitehed, #1 25. Suitable Tie, $1. Ladies’ superbly 
enameled, * snow-white,” elaborately illusion-embroider- 
ed Steel Collars and Caffe, $3 per set. Gents’ Cuffs, $2. 
Mailed on receipt of price and size. 

JEANERET, 78 Nassau Street, New York. 


The Chimney- Corner: 


By Mes, Harner Beecugr Stowe. 
Dr. Johns (A Romance): 
By Ix Marve 
Notes of a Pianist: 
By Louis M. Gorrsoma.s, 
e features which will be offered to 





are among the attractiv 
the readers of the 





during the year 1868. For the low price of Four Dollars 
® vear can be obtained more than Fifteen Hundred Pages 
of the best reading. The First American writers contrib- 
ute. Send 25 cents for the January number, as a speci- 
men, with full partic 











ulars, Address 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Maas. 


MUSIC OMNIBUS. 


plete,— 1500 tunes for violin, flute or fife, $2. 

uu ‘0. 1.—700 tunes. 40 sets of quadrilles, 
100 contra and fancy dances, with figures and calls; 100 

opera melodies ; polkas, marches, quicksteps, dec., $1 25, 
. 2,--3850 tunes. 200 Irish, 200 Seotch, 
100 duets for violin and flute, $1 25. 
ts—Every description. Send 
FRED. BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 


VERMILYE «& CO., 
Wo. 44 WALL STREET, 
BANKERS, 


And Dealers in all Classes of 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 


ROYAL VICTORIA 
HOTEL. 


This Hotel, situated at NASSAU, NEW PROVIDENCE, 
BAHAMAS, was built by the Colonial Government, and 
ix a hendsome three-story building, erected on an eleva- 
tion a few minutes’ walk from the shore, and commanding 
a fine view of the ocean, harbor, and town of Nassau. 

Surrounding the Hotel is a piazza ten feet wide, from 
which the inmates can at all times enjoy the gentle, cool- 
ing, easterly trade-winds. INVALIDS unable to bear 
much fatigue will have a promenade extending one thou- 
sand feet, without leaving the building All of the 
TROPICAL FRUITS grow in great abundance, and are 
in season the entire winter. 

But little rain falls from the month of October to the 
first of June. THIS IS CONSIDERED THE PECULIAR 
SEASON FOR INVALIDS, though they can reside the en- 
tire year with comfort and safety. The roads are macad- 
amized, and kept in good order. A most BEAUTIFUL 
DRIVE extends for twelve miles along the sea shore. 
In fact, every thing combines to make it a pleasant home 
for the robust as well aa for the invalid. 

The Lessee of the Hotel has recently secured the serv- 
ices of Mr. James Carroll, late of the ‘NEW YORK HO- 
TEL,” who will have the entire superintendence, and is 
determined to do all in his power to minister to the wants 
and comforts of his guests. 

The CULINARY and other departments shall be well 
supplied, the cooks the best obtainable, and the servants 
attentive and unobtrusive. 

The CUNARD CO.'S STEAM-SHIP CORSICA leaves 
the wharf at Jersey City and New York once a month for 
Nassau. The fare to Nassau is forty-five dollars. The 
charges for board are ‘Three Dollars ($3 00) per day. 

Carriages and horses for rides may be hired at reasona- 
ble rates. GEO. 0. JOHNSON, Lessee. 

Nassav, N, P., November 1, 1864. 


Good Reading and Good Pictures 


For the Young. A first-class 


ILLUSTRATED JUVENILE MONTHLY 


Has long been needed. The want is now supplied by the 
New Magazine, 


200 Opera airs 


lusical In: 
stamp for price list. 














Published by the subscribers. 
FIRST-RATE STORIES, 
FIRST-RAT K SKETCHES, 

FIRST-RATE PICTURES, 
and all sorts of entertaining and instructive reading. It 
is cheap, too—only Two Dollars a year. The January 
number is just published, and will be sent as a specimen 


It is filled with 


Sor 10 cents. It ought to be in every house. Address 


TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Maes. 





BEAUTIFCL CHRISTMAS AND NEW- YEAR'S 

PRESENT would be a year's subscription to Demo- 
rests Tiluatr:ted Monthly axd Madame Demorest's Mir- 
rar of Fashior as it includes a large and bean- 
aheel engre apremium. The splendid Jara- 
ary Nember, with rray of New-Year's Novelties, now 
ready. Yearty, #5 ; single copies, 25 cents, mailed, free, 
on receipt of the price. No, 39 Street. 


&, expecially 
ing « 











an 








Se” Get up a Club. 
In those cases of scanty, re- 
tarded growth, the person over 


Beard .18, the Balsam of the Ten- 


nessce Swamp Shrub has been found to excite the Beard, 
Mustache, &c., to a fine and vigorous growth, (See Tes- 
timonials.) The History and a small sample of this Balsam 
sent sealed on receipt of return postage. 


JOHN RAWLINS, 815 Broadway, New York. 





[Tanvany 14, 1865, 








‘| GIB PER DA PER DAY, $15 


And a splendid Warton given BASY, selling our Latest 
Novelty now creating such an Immense Sensation and 
extraordinary demand throughout the Army and Coun- 
try. The Grea, New, and Wonderful Prize Port-ro.ios, 
Extra Large. Size6by 10. Just Out. Each of which con- 
tains Several Dollars’ Worth of useful and Valuable Gooda, 
Writing Materials, Stationery, Prizes, &c. Price only 25 
cents. Articles that Seidiers and Families can not do 
withgut. Thousands sold every day. 100 Port-folios, with 
Jewelry, &c., and a beautiful watch, sent to any address 
on receipt of $15. Soldiers can clear a Month's Pay in one 
ay. Agents wanted in every town, village, and camp 
for this Standard Article. A splendid Gold or Silver 
Warton presented free as a premium to every Agent. 
This is the greatest money-making and surest business of 
the day. Prosts very large. Sales rapid. We guarantee 
any agent $15 per day. All goods forwarded, with pre- 
miums, same day the order is received. Catalogues, with 
Premium Inducementa, sent free. 8. C. RICKARDS & 
CO., 102 Nassau Street, New York, Sole Manufacturers. 


Holiday Presents. 


$7 warc. $10. 


A Beavtirut Exeravev GoLtp PLatep Waton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, emall size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ** English Movements,’ and correct time-keeper, 
with an accurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 
** Day of the Week, Month, &c.,”" in back case. 

A single one sent free by mail to amy address in a neat 
case, WITH A BEAUTIFUL VEST CHAIN, for only $10. 

A neat Sttver Warton, same as above, with “ Miniature 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Anmy. Sent free 
by mail, to any address, for only $7 

English and American Levers from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions low: 

Address CHAS. P. NOR TON & CO., 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. 





Sole Importers, 38 


Ask any Newsdealer, Bookseller, or Sutler for a copy 

of Dawley's War Novel Ne. 1, 
OSBY THE GUERRILLA. 

If he has not got it he will get it for you. Beautifully 
illustrated. Illuminated cover. Price 25c., mailed post paid. 

The records of the Newgate Cale ndar do not show in 
any life of a highwayman more incidents of adventures, 
dari ing, or brutality than have been evidenced in the ca- 
reer of JACK MOSBY. In his early life as a New York 
gambler, in his career under ASHBY, and during his ad- 
ventures as a GUERRILLA CHIEF, Mosby showed him- 
self to be an embryo villain. . Caring nothing for human- 
ity, he hoisted the black flag, and the pistol-shot and the 
rope was his cartel of exchange. 

Trade price $12 59 a 100, T. R. Dawley, N. Y. 
No. 2 (in press), PAULINE THE FEMALE 8PY. 





Warp’s PATENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY, NY. & ALL 
GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 


TESTIMONIAL FROM THE MOST 


DISTINGUISHED ARTISTS 
To STEINWAY & SONS. 


New York, December, 1564. 

The Piano. Fortes, Grand, Square, and Upright, manu- 
factured by Messrs. Steinway & Sons, have established for 
themselves so world-wide a reputation that it is hardly 
possible for us to add any thing to their just fame. Hav- 
ing thoroughly tested and tried these instruments person- 
ally for years, both in public and private, it becomes our 
pleasant duty to express our candid opinion regarding their 
unquestioned superiority over any other piano knowa to us. 

Among the chief points of their uniform excellence are : 
Greatest possible depth, richness, and volume of tone, 
combined with a rare brilliancy, clearness, and perfect 
evenness throughout the entire scale, and above all a sur- 
prising duration of sound, the pure and sympathetic qual- 
ity of which never changes under the most delicate or pow- 
erful touch. This peculiarity is found exclusively in the 
Steinway Piano, and together with the matchless precision, 
elasticity, and promptness of action always characterizing 
these instruments, as well as their unequaled durability 
under the severest trials, is truly surprising, and claims 
at once the admiration of every artist. We, therefore, 
consider the “Steinway” Pianos in all respects by far the 
best instruments made in this country or Europe, use them 
solely and exclusively ourselves, in public or private, and 
recommend them invariably to our friends and the public. 

We have at different times expressed our opinion re- 
garding the pianos of various makers, but freely and un- 
hesitatingly pronounce Messrs. Steinway & Sons’ Pianos, 
both grand and square, incomparabiy superior to them aU, 
8. B. Mrits, F. L. Revver, Aur'p I. Pease, 
Rovert Heiter, Henny C. Tram, MAX MAReTzex, 
Roser? Go.psrck, Joun N. Parrison, Can. Berowan, 
Wiistam Masox, Gro. W. Morncan, Turo. Taomas. 


WAREROOMS, 71 and 73 East Fourteenth St., 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, New York. 
FLAX AND HEMP. 

Cc Ss RPET W A R P. 


Wrapping Twine made of r. 
Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 eI .. ane,N 


-IVIN’S PATENT HAIR a 














JUST THE STYLE. Ladies can wave their hair beau- 
tifully with those Crimpers, No heat used, and conse- 
quently no injury to the hair. Retailers will be supplied 
by wholesale dealers in fancy goods in New York, Phila- 
delphia, “or Boston. Manufactured only by E. IVINS, 
Sixth Street and Columbia Avenue, Philadelphia. -q2.. 





POLL.™% & Son, 
Merensonav  ™ OTUE! 
692 Broadway &t., N. ¥., 


wholesale and r_.... «t reduced rates. 
Pipes cut to order and repaired. All 
goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
for Circular. Foe $5 to ad each. 





STAMMERING 


Cured by Bates’ Appliances. For descriptive pamphlet, 
&e., pr hy C. L. Mears & Co., 277 W. 28d St., N.Y. 


FOR SALE. 


The Premises Nos. 809 and 811 Chest- 
nut Street, Philadelphia, 


Oprosire THe ConTINENTAL Hore. 








The Building is one of the finest in the city. 
48 ft. 10 in. x 178 ft. 
For terms, &c., apply to 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York. 
O PURCHASERS OF ORGANS, ME LOD! ONS, OR 
HARMONIUMS.—Every one having any thought of 
purchasing an instrument of this class should send for one 
of Mason & Hamblia's Cabinet-Organ Circulars, which will 
be sent to any address entirely free of expense. This cir- 
cular contains much information which will he useful to 
any purchaser of such an instrument; such as some ac- 
count of the “ History of the Organ ;" “ History of Reed 
Instruments ;"" “‘ How to judge of a Musical Instrument ;* 
together with full descriptions of the Cabinet Organs. Ad 
dress MASON & HAMLIN, Boston, or MASON BROTH- 
ERS, New York. 
FCR A FORTUNE, 
Address FRANKLIN 8. M. CO., Box 302, Boston, Maze, 
SHERMAN!!! 
A fine large portrait, just S lished by 


CLARK, 83 Naesau Street, N 
ont  letter-ot of f agency, ney. 








JONES & 
Send 50 cts, for sample 
Ag eae are making $50 per week. 


FIRESIDE READING: 


NEW BOOES, 
Published by 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx. 


6m Harree & Beorners, will send any of the following 
Works by Mail, postage prepaid, on receipt of the price 
$2” Haeren’s Caracoeve and Harren’s Traps List 
sent by Mail on receipt of Five Cents. 





DICKENS'S NEW CHRISTMAS &TORY: 
RIPER'S LEGACY. 


CAPTAIN HALL’S ARCTIC RESEARCHES AND LIFE 
AMONG THE ESQUIMAUX. Arctic Researches and 
Life amoug the Exquimaux: being the Narrative of an 
Expeditivn in Search of Sir John Franklin, in the years 
1860, 186i, and 1868. By Cuagtrs Prawors Hair. 
With Maps and 100 Illustrations, beautifully engraved 
from Designs by Caan es Parsons, Henny L. Sterucns, 
Sou. Evraoxver, W. &. L. Jewett, and Guanvinie Pee- 
Kins, aftér Sketches by Mr. Haut and Photographs. 8vo, 
Cloth, $4 50; Half Morocco, $6 00. 


QUEENS OF SONG: being Memoirs of some of the most 
celebrated Female Vocalists who have performed on the 
Lyric Stage from the Earliest Days of Opera to the Pres- 
ent Time. To which is added a Chronological List of all 
oe Operas that have been performed in Europe. By 

Eucen Creatuonne Craryrox. With Portraits of Mrs. 
ngton, Madame Pasta, Madame Sontag, Madame 
cia Malibran, Madame Giulia Griei Madame Clara 

Novello, Madame Visrdot Garcia, Madame Marietta Al- 

boni, Madame Jenny Lind Goldechmidt, and Madame 

Marietta Piccolomini. vo, Cloth, $3 00; Half Moroceo, 

$4 50. 


THE PERPETUAL CURATE. A Novel. 
of “ Chronicles of Carlingford,” * 
“The Laird of Norlaw,”’ * The 
Svo, Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. 


MY BROTHER'S WIFE: A Life History. 
B. Evwanvs. §vo, Paper, 50 cente. 


MATTIE: ASTRAY. A Novel. 


QUITE ALONE. A Novel. 
Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 


MARGARET DENZIL’S HISTORY 
Husband. A Novel. 68vo, Paper, 75 cents. 


“FROM DAN TO BEERSHEBA:" 
Promise as it now Appears. Including a Description 
of the Boundaries, Topography, Agriculture, Antiqui- 
ties, Cities, and Present Inhabitants of that Wonderful 
Land. With Iustrations of the remarkable Accuracy 
of the Sacred Writers in their Allusions to their Native 
Country. By Rev. J.P. Newman, D,D. Maps and En- 
gravings. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75. 


CRUSOE'S ISLAND; a Ramble in the Footsteps of Al- 
exander Selkirk. With Sketches of Adventure in Cali- 
fornia and Washoe. By J. Ross Browne, Author of 
“ Yusef," &c. With Iustrations. 12mo, Cloth, $1 75. 


UNDER THE BAN (Le Maudit). Translated from the 
French of M. L'Auut***. 8yo, Cloth, $1 75; Paper, 
$1 25. 


ARIZONA AND SONORA. The Geography, History, and 
Resources of the Silver Region of North America. 
Syvuvestern Mowry, of Arizona, Graduate of the U.S. 
Military Academy at West Point, late Lieutenant Third 
Artillery, U. 8. A., Corresponding Member of the Amer- 
ican Institute, late U. 8. Boundary Commissioner, &c., 
&c. 12mo, Cloth, $1 50, 


DAS ZWEITE BUCH DER REALKENNTNISSE. The 
Second Book of Nature (in the German Language). An 
Elementary Introduction to the Natural Sciences, in- 
cluding Geography and History. Translated from M. 
Willson's Readers for the use of German Schools by G. 
Bremen. Ulustrated by 315 Engravings on Wood. 1 
$1 %. 


READE’S SAVAGE AFRICA. Western Africa: being 
the Narrative of a Tour !n Pquatorial, Southwestern, 
and Northwestern Africa; with Notes on the Habits 
of the Gorilla; on the Existence of Unicorns and Tail- 
ed Men; on the Slave Trade; -ou the Origin, Charac- 
ter, and Capabilities of the Negro, and of the future 
Civilization of Western Africa, W. Wirwoop 
Reape. Illustrations and Map. 8vo, Cloth, $4 00, 


CAPTAIN BRAND, OF THE “CENTIPEDE.” A Pi- 
rate of Eminence in the West Indies: his Loves and 
Exploiis, together with some Account of the singular 
Manner by which he departed this Life. A Novel. By 
Harry Grrveo (H. A. Wise, U. 8. N.). With Illus- 
trations. Svo, Cloth, $2 00; Paper, $1 50. 


MAURICE DERING; or, The Quadrilateral.’ A Novel. 


MRS. LIR- 
Svo, Paper, Price 10 cents. 





By the Autha? 
Margaret Maitiand,* 
Days of my Life,” &c. 


By AMELIA 


Svo, Paper, 75 cents. 
By Groner AvGustus Sara. 
Amhotated by her 


or, The Land of 


By the Author of “Guy Livingstone,” “ Sword and 
Gown,” &c. New Edition. 8vo, ae 50 cents. 
A Novel. a ADOLPHUS 


LINDISFARN CHASE. 
Trotore. Syo, Cloth, $2 00; mon, t 











